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Passionate Luis Martinez unloads on foe Blackjack Luka as Supermouth Dave Drason listens in. 


Luis Martinez was a relentless dynamo in the ring. He wasn’t the biggest man 
to step through the ropes, but he never failed to deliver the goods. He was a master 
of working the crowd and knew when to time his spots. Often, Luis would be on the 
receiving end of a heel’s punishment, but you just knew that sooner or later, he’d get 
thrown through the ropes by his foe... get up, slap his hands on the ring apron, make 
several laps around the ring at great speed, jump back in through the ropes, and emit his 
battle cry of “Arriba! Arriba!” By this time, the thousands of cheering fans would be on 
their feet, urging him on to apply his airplane spin, or his finishing “Indian Death Lock” 
on the cowering opponent. 

Despite his fiery in-ring persona, Luis was one of the kindest, quietest, and truest 
gentlemen you would ever encounter. Always smiling, and always helpful when asked, 
Luis was as down-to-earth as a man could possibly be. 

Did I mention conditioning? When more than a few of the stars of the 1970s had 
physiques that were honed at the local brewery, Luis made it a primary concern to stay 
in shape — and was nearly fanatical about it. He lived not far from my home and on 
many occasions, I saw him at 7 in the morning jogging down the busy highway. He once 
confided to me, “This is how I relax!” 

When Dave Burzynski told me of his visit with Luis (which is in this issue), I 
couldn’t believe it was the same man, who had always prided himself on being in top- 
notch condition; who never had a bad word to say about anybody (even those promoters 
who took advantage of him); who was always willing to help a young wrestler - or a 
magazine writer / photographer, for that matter. 

The sad story of Luis Martinez, written by Dave and presented in this issue, is really 
indicative of a wrestling business that lives in the present but all-too-often ignores its 

ast. 
i If I could suspend reality just one more time, I'd put myself back in the seats and 
shout "Arriba!" right along with him, just to see him make another comeback. 
— Brian Bukantis, Publisher 
"Ue 


READERS! WE WANT TO HEAR FROM YOU! 


Tell us who you'd like to see featured in Wrestling Revue! 
Write to: Wrestling Revue * Box 309 * Fraser, MI 48026 
or visit our website: www.wrestlingrevue.com 
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"AND THAT. 


WAY IT WAS.. 


Sputnik Monroe 
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This issue's column is dedicated 
to my good friend, Sputnik Monroe, 
a genuine wrestling legend, who on 
November 3, 2006, was called to that 
big ring in the sky to join many he had 
battled in the ring. 

Sputnik made more than an impact 
in the wrestling business with his first 
of a kind style that attracted more peo- 
ple to the matches than top entertain- 
ers in the music business. He packed 
cities like Memphis, Little Rock, Nash- 
ville and Louisville, and that list could 
go on and on. 

If Rock (his first name) liked you 

.. and he did most people, you were 
his friend for as long as you wanted. 
His friendship is as unique as having a 
trailer hitch on a Rolls-Royce. In plain 
words, there are no more like Rock in 


this world, and he would let you know 
it every time you spoke to him. 

When Sputnik Monroe arrived 
in Memphis in 1957, he immediately 
ran into trouble with the police. His 
favorite hang-out was the black neigh- 
borhood around Beale Street, and that 
made him the target for the local cops. 
In those days, there was a vagrancy 
law entitled "Mopery and Attempted 
Gawk." Sputnik could mope and gawk 
with the best of them. 

There were many aspects of Sput- 
nik's persona and character that set 
him apart from his wrestling peers. 
Early in his career, he had been hit on 
the head by a wooden chair. When the 
wood splinters were removed from 
his scalp, a patch of white hair grew 
around the wound. 


Sputnik enjoys a chicken bone and doing what he did best - showing off, in this photo taken when 
Al Friend visited him. 


Sputnik was a mean brawler, and 
he explained why once. “Win if you 
can, lose if you must, but always cheat, 
and if they take you out, leave tearing 
down the ring." 

Sputnik Monroe's most important 
contribution to society was the fact 
that he single-handedly desegregated 
the wrestling spectator community. 
Like all wrestlers, Sputnik would seek 
the approval of the audience once he 
had destroyed his opponent. Sputnik 
would perform his victory romp, ex- 
horting praise from the crowd. But, 
unlike any other white wrestler, Sput- 
nik would not focus his attention on 
the front rows, nor the women, nor the 
box seats, nor the predominantly white 
onlookers. Instead, he would turn to 
the small black audience, segregated 
away in the upper rafters of Ellis Au- 
ditorium, and it was from them that he 
received kudos. 

Sputnik was a drawing card, and 
the promoters and wrestling money 
people knew this. He was able to use 
his notoriety to exact changes in the 
wrestling establishment. He recalls, 
"There used to be a couple of thou- 
sand blacks outside wanting in. So I 
would tell management I'd be leaving 
the building if they don't let my black 
friends in. I had the power because I 
was selling out the place and they 
wanted the revenue." 

The way the business people 
would limit the black audience was by 
counting the number of black people 
allowed entrance into the auditorium, 
knowing exactly the seating capac- 
ity of the "blacks only" section. Sput- 
nik would bribe the employee, who 
counted black people, to lie to his boss, 
giving the boss a much lower number 
of attendees than there actually were. 
So, when the overseer would demand 
numbers, the door guy would say 
something like "thirty" the audience 
got so big and heavily black that they 
had to integrate the seating. There's 
no other single event that integrated 
the audience other than the wrasslin' 
matches and Sputnik paying the guy 
to lie. 

Johnny Dark, a Memphis sports- 
caster, was then president of the Sput- 
nik Monroe Fan Club. He recounts, 
"| remember one time Sputnik was 
wrasslin' in Louisville. In the dress- 
ing room, this little black lady came up 
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to Sputnik, she had tears in her eyes, 
she said 'You don't remember me, 
you never met me, but I used to live 
in Memphis, when they made us sit 
upstairs in those buzzard seats. You're 
the one who got them to change that.’ 
That was the first time I saw Sputnik 
with tears in his eyes." 

Sputnik’s  one-man campaign 
had ripple effects all across the coun- 
try, playing with young kids’ minds 
and messing with the gas that fueled 
how things ran. “There was a group 
of wealthy white kids that dug me,” 
Sputnik said, “because I was a rebel. 
I’m saying what they wanted to say, 
only they were just too young or inex- 
perienced or afraid to say it. 

“You have a black maid raising 
your kids and she’s talking about me 
all of the time, so I may not be in the 
front living room, but I’m going in 
the back door of your house, feeding 
your kids on weekday mornings and 
sending them to school, and meeting 
the bus when they come home. Pretty 
powerful thing.” 

Sputnik’s influence went way be- 
yond the wrestling ring. He interfered 
righteously with the city fathers’ plans 
for business-as-usual. In one instance, 
the black leadership in Memphis was 
involved in a protest against the seg- 
regation of an automobile exhibition. 
Sputnik called up the sponsors and 
told them that he was planning to 
open his own car lot in the black com- 
munity. That night, the change of ad- 
mission policy was broadcast on the 
evening news. 

He even went as far as announcing 
himself as a candidate for sheriff. “Peo- 
ple thought prostitution and incest 
would flourish,” he said. “I could have 
run for mayor, and made it. I could 
have blackmailed the city. I could have 
done anything I wanted. I was general 
of a little black army.” 

Sputnik teamed with a midget 
wrestler (the first such combination 
of its kind), and it merely added to his 
quirky reputation. He suffered ups and 
downs throughout the ‘60s, and, by 
1972, he was back in Memphis, looking 
for a new image. Sputnik reemerged 
with his black partner, Norvell Austin, 
and Norvell had a blond streak in his 
hair. In one of their first fights together 
on television, they were wailing away 
against their battered foes, and, when 


the other side was finally down for the 
three-count, Sputnik poured a bucket 
of black paint over the head of one of 
the vanquished wrestlers and loudly 
announced, “Black is beautiful.” Nor- 
vell then chimed up, “White is beauti- 
ful.” Then they hugged each other and 
proclaimed together, “Black and white 
is beautiful.” 

Sputnik was so happy that he later 
told a friend, “They hate me again ... I 
LOVE IT!!!" 

I am happy that I was able to go 
visit Sputnik this past year at his estate 
in Florida. Danny Miller, my uncle Ba- 
sil and I joined him in a day to remem- 
ber. 

Please join me in a silent 10-count 
for the man who changed wrestling in 
the Deep South. 


Sputnik pounds on Jerry Jarrett as tag partner Norvell Austin holds him. (Photos - Wrestling 
Revue Archives). 
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The Heartbreaking Story of 


LUIS “Arriba” MARTINEZ 


by Dave Drason-Burzynski 


I made my way to Chicago where 
it is my annual privilage to lend sup- 
port for Alicia’s House, a food bank 
that feeds the hungry and homeless 
in South Chicago. Celebrities from all 
over the country fly in to participate in 
the weekend activities which include 
a golf outing, silent auction and ban- 
quet, all in an effort to raise funds for 
this wonderful charity spearheaded by 
former wrestler and Olympic cham- 
pion Juan “Mr Karate” Hernandez. In 
the spare few hours that I had after ar- 
riving, I swore to myself that I would 
make the pilgrimage I had wanted to 
fulfill for quite some time. That was, to 
visit a very dear old friend. 

Just like oceanographer and re- 
searcher Robert Ballard made it an ob- 


session to find the Titanic, knowing it 
was out there but not really sure exact- 
ly where, and not quite sure the condi- 
tion it would be in when he found it, I 
felt much the same in trying to locate 
this old friend. But I knew with a little 
determination and effort, I would be 
able to locate the treasure with which 
I had searched for many years. 

Along with fellow manager and 
travel companion, Percival Al Friend, 
we gathered directions in search for the 
California Gardens. Located just south 
of downtown Chicago, near 28th St. 
and California Ave. smack dab across 
the street from one of the largest pris- 
ons in the country, it was by no means 
a botanical oasis we were headed to. 
A nursing home and rehab center was 


our destination, the place where our 
friend now calls home. 

Upon entering, we asked the re- 
ceptionist where we might be able to 
find him. We were given visitors badg- 
es and directed to the second floor. We 
were pointed in the direction of Room 
214, where my long search finally 
brought us to once again meet face to 
face with wrestling legend, Luis “Ar- 
riba" Martinez. When I walked in, our 
eyes met, his opening as wide as the 
moon, mine welling up with excited 
emotion. As we shook hands, the first 
question I had to ask was "Do you 
know who I am?" He quickly nodded 
an affirmative yes, without saying a 
word. 

This somewhat surprised me, since 
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the last time I had spoken to Luis, quite 
a few month’s ago when I first found 
out where he was after nearly 15 years, 
was when I successfully reached him 
via telephone at this facility. At that 
time, when we first had spoken, he 
had no idea as to who I was, who he 
was speaking to, did not recall any 
wrestlers names that I mentioned to 
him, and saddest of all, he had no rec- 
ollection to the fact that he was ever a 
professional wrestler. I had heard from 
local sources in recent time that his 
condition was stable but still in an am- 
nesia like state. After that initial con- 
versation, heartbroken about his state 
of health, I made it a promise to myself 
that I would hopefully get a chance to 
visit with him at my earliest opportu- 
nity while he was still with us. 

His home is a small room which 
he shares with another resident. His 
space is devoid of any photo's, cards, 
or momento's of any kind that would 
make reference to any family mem- 
bers, friends, or his wrestling notori- 
ety. Confined to a wheel chair, we were 
happy to see him up out of bed, nicely 
dressed in black jeans and blue sweat- 
er. Looking much smaller in stature 
from his muscular heyday, hair very 
shortly cropped, wearing glasses and 
looking quite a bit older from when 
last we were together, it was just a joy 
to once again be in his presence. 

As we sat down to converse with 
Luis, we noticed that whenever we said 
anything directly to him, he nodded in 
agreement, never making any verbal 
response. This made me a little suspect 
as to if he really knew who we were. 
We mentioned his family and numer- 
ous wrestlers from years past, hoping 
that this would spark some sort of re- 
sponse. Rattling off names such as The 
Sheik, Bobo Brazil, Fred Curry, George 
Steele, Killer Brooks, Tony Marino and 
Lou Thesz, he nodded his head as as to 
tell us he knew who we were speaking 
of. When we spoke of Jimmy Valiant, 
it was the first verbal utterance from 
Luis that we were able to provoke. He 
said the single word “Jimmy?”, and we 
said yes, and a broad smile came over 
his face. It was then that we finally re- 
alized that he was coherent, and knew 
of whom we spoke. 

Only a few times during our visit 
were we able to coax a few words of 
speech from him. With the burden of 


Above: Luis Martinez in his prime. Below: In action against Handsome Jimmy Valiant, early 
1970s. (Photos by Brian Bukantis - WR Archives) 
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conversation left totally up to us, we 
were just happy to get any kind of re- 
sponse from Luis. Besides the frequent 
nods, another form of communication 
towards us was him making the sign 
of the cross on his body when we men- 
tioned a name of one of our deceased 
comrades such as Bull Curry, Moose 
Cholak, Eric the Red, Bulldog Brower 
and Jesse Ortega. 

He raised an interested brow when 
we spoke of Pampero Firpo, telling 
him that he was still alive and living 
in California. His eyes gleemed in de- 
light in the same manner when mak- 
ing reference to Mickey Doyle, Bruce 
Swayze, Ox Baker, Paul Christy and 
Bobby Heenan. I told him as of their 
whereabouts and current state of em- 
ployment or status in life. He nodded 
as if pleased to hear they were all do- 
ing well. 

I asked Luis if he remembered 
the time we drove up to Montreal in a 
snow blizzard and got our car stuck in 
the middle of Highway 401 on our way 
back home. He pointed to his head as if 
to tell me that he did remember indeed. 
I recalled our riding partners Frenchy 
Martin and Don Ross and at the sound 
of Ross’ name, he again pointed to his 
head but moved his finger around in a 
circle as to say, yeah, I remember that 


crazy nut. 

We got the quickest response from 
Luis when we happened to mentioned 
The Bear. It was then he lifted his right 
hand, showing us where the muzzled 
beast was able to bite off half of his in- 
dex finger in a match back in the late 
1960’s. We laughed at his timely jes- 
ture. 

He shrugged his shoulder in re- 
sponse to our question as to how old 
he was. When Al said 50 years old, Luis 
lifted his thumb to say a little more. At 
60, his thumb was still raised. I’m sure 
he may not have known the actual an- 
swer because it has been a question left 
unanswered to many of us who have 
known him for many years. People 
swear he was wrestling at the age of 60 
back in the 1970’s. No one ever really 
knew. My personal belief is that when 
last we worked on the same card to- 
gether back in the early 1990's, he had 
to have been in his 70’s, early or late I 
can not even guess. If I had to pinpoint 
a guesstimation, I would have to say 
he was in his late 80's or early 90's. 

I asked Luis if I could get him a 
Weideman's, his beer of choice for so 
many years. He declined the offer by 
waving his hand in a negative sort of 
way. Thank the Lord for that one, as 
anyone who has ever had the plea- 


Although adversaries in the ring, Dave and Luis were, in reality, good friends. Luis never had a 
bad word to say about anybody. (Photos of Dave & Luis courtesy of the author). 


sure to ride with Luis on any road trip 
well knew, that as soon as he started to 
drink his Weideman's, the potty breaks 
needed to drain his bladder were fre- 
quent and non stop. 

Delighted with the reactions we 
were able to coax from Luis, be they 
small and simple, I had to test him to 
see if he knew who he truly was, re- 
membering from our last chat that he 
did not recall this bit of information. I 
gave him my pen as I searched for a 
piece of paper for him to sign his name. 
He instructed Al to look on his vanity 
dresser, the longest verbal utterance 
we heard from him during our stay. I 
placed a business card of mine in front 
of him, and slowly and methodical, he 
signed the name Luis Martinez. How 
happy I was to witness this simple but 
reassuring exam. 

Knowing that our time was lim- 
ited and our scheduled commitments 
needing to be addressed, we asked if it 
was okay to record our visit with a few 
photographs. With a hearty thumbs 
up, we proudly posed with our old 
friend for a few treasured portraits. 
With a sad look coming over his face, 
Luis expression confirmed to him that 
our visit was about to come to a close. 
We asked him if there was anything he 
needed or that we could get for him. 
He shook his head no. With a firm grip 
he shook my hand, at which time I 
gave him a huge prolonged hug, gave 
him a kiss on top of his head and told 
him that I loved him. As we said our 
final good bye and headed towards the 
door, it was very hard emotionally for 
me to turn my back to him, looking at 
his eyes, knowing that this could be the 
final timeI see one of the closest friends 
I had in the business. As I looked back 
one more time, I said to Luis, "Arriba". 
With that, he slowly thrust his fist into 
to air as if to reply, "Arriba my friend", 
in return. 


To anyone who wishes to send 
a card, letter, or photograph to Luis, 
send it to: 


Luis Martinez 

clo California Gardens Room £214 
2829 S. California Blvd. 

Chicago, IL 60608. 


I am sure that it would bring joy to 
his heart and a smile to his face. 
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LUIS MARTINEZ MEETS SUPERMOUTH DAVE DRASON 


To promote a local spot show in Hamtramck, Michigan, Luis Martinez showed up on the set of the popular Hamtramck 
Sports Talk, hosted by Bob Swiernewich. These rare photos are from a May, 1986 television taping. 


Luis tells host Bob Swiernewich that keeping himself in top-shape is a The TV host listens agreeably as Luis tells of his many ring battles, and 
priority. his upcoming matches. 


Uninvited, and definitely unwelcome, Supermouth Dave Drason walks Luis will have none of it. Announcer Bob scatters and Luis threatens to 
on to the set to harass the popular Mexican star. put Supermouth Dave through the wall. 


Dave learns foolishly that it is not a good idea to anger Luis Martinez. As Luis storms off the set, Supermouth vows revenge, as TV announcer 
Especially on a TV set with a cheaply constructed panel wall! Swiernewich holds up the falling wall on the set. 


n" 


“We all had a hard time holding our composure,” relates Supermouth.... “like the song goes... the walls... came a-tumblin' down 
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AGAZINE 
THE OFFICIAL OLYMPIA WRESTLING M 


olen 


SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 15, 1973 


,,WITH m 
COMPLIMEN 
OF SAM 


MENACKER! 
STORY INSIDE 


Fans throughout the midwest are 
all talking about a tough little Mexican 
who is full of action and excitement, a 
man known to fans in this area as “Ar- 
riba” Luis Martinez. 

Luis packs more thrills and excite- 
ment into his matches than you could 
hope for. Since coming here in search 
of tougher competition, Luis has made 
it his goal to face and defeat many of 
his old enemies like Ernie Ladd, Bar- 
on Von Raschke, Mitsu Arakawa and 
others. I had a chance to speak with 
the great star and Luis told me, “I’ve 
been traveling lately, and have made 
friends all over the country. In the past, 
I’ve appeared in many arenas against 
many opponents, but now I’m here be- 
cause I consider this area as the best. 
The wrestling here is better t han any 
other place, and I can speak from ex- 
perience. I sure am looking forward to 
seeing all of my fans and friends come 
out to cheer and give me their support. 
I know I caan count on them to back 
me.” 

Luis continued, “I have good 
friends wrestling here, men like Cow- 
boy Bob Ellis, Dick the Bruiser, Wilbur 
Snyder and other men who I consider 
to be the very top stars in wrestling. 
But there are others around these parts 
who I wouldn’t want as friends... Von 
Raschke, Valiant, and especially Bobby 
Heenan. Although I don’t like these 
men, they are the very toughest in the 
sport, and to defeat any of t hem would 
be the biggest win in wrestling one 
could want. The title belts here mean 
much more than others, and that is an- 
other reason I came here. I know my 
fans will back me up. I just have one 
favor to ask. When I enter the arena, I 


LUIS MARTINEZ 
IS DYNAMITE! 


says GARY A. MANCUSO 


want my fans to yell, “Arriba! Arriba! 
Arriba!!" 

Luis has been around the rings 
long enough to know the t ype of meth- 
ods used by the men he dislikes. He is 
more than capable of ridding this area 
of trouble makers. If he gets the chanc- 
es to wrestle the men he mentioned, I 


am quite sure he will come out on top. 
Luis Martienz will be a name long re- 
membered in the midns of the fans. 

Luis is here to stay, and the fans 
who are fortunate enough to see him 
in action know that he's full of action, 
determination and skill -in short, Luis 
Martinez is DYNAMITE! 
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Above: Three publicity photos of Luis Martinez. An early 
pose as “Lou Martinez”, a 1980 pose wearing the CWA title 
belt, and a pose as “Apache Lou” from the ‘San Carlos, NM’ 
Indian reservation. 


When he started his run around the ring, fans knew his oppo- 
nent was going to pay the price. Right: The airplane spin was an 
often used move. Bobby Heenan was a 19708zera-foe;.— 
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ANJA LQTS Tor 
Chosco Cawsey 


hy Gray Citivas 


Teenage crushes can cause the 
wildest career decisions. For a young 
Barbara Baker of Charleston, West 
Virginia, it meant a career in pro wres- 
tling. 

"| flipped over a male wrestler,” 
Baker recently admitted to Wrestling 
Revue. And who was the object of 
her affections? Johnny Valentine. “I 
thought he was the greatest thing since 
bubble gum. I didn’t know he was 
married.” 

Having given up on a nursing 
education in Charleston, Baker left for 
Columbus, and took whatever jobs 
she could, including waiting tables, 
working at a drive-in and renting out 
pillows on the Greyhound bus. "I was 
about to starve. My dad came up - this 
is before I was wrestling. I was living 
in a house with gobs and gobs of girls, 
not wrestling girls, just different girls. 
I'd go down in the basement at night 
where the kitchen was so we could 
cook our own meals, and see if any- 
body left anything out to eat. That's 
how hungry I was. My dad came up. 
God knows he must have had a vision 
or something. He came up and gave 
me a hundred dollars. A hundred dol- 
lars in those days was a lot of money." 

Baker got closer to her dream, 
meeting wrestlers in a restaurant, and 
then had part of it dashed. "I went to 
Columbus to Al Haft's place, with Billy 
Wolfe, and started training. I found out 
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Johnny was married and I said, ‘Well, 
poo.’ But that’s how I started.” 
Eventually, it led to a 17-year wres- 
tling career for the 5-foot-2, 127-pound 
Baker, who was a tomboy growing up, 
but was never especially athletic. 
Training was slowed by a broken 
neck while was training in Al Haft's 
gym, while trying to demonstrate a 
monkey flip. “That’s where I push her 
in the ropes, put my foot in her stom- 
ach and throw her over my head. She 
held onto the ropes. Guess what hap- 
pened. I went on my neck under me, 
and it sounded like a shotgun went off. 
I got up and I had a headache, oh God, 
I had a horrible headache for several 
weeks. I finally went to a chiropractor. 
They took x-rays of me, and my neck 
was broke. Two of my vertebrae grew 


together in my neck.” 

Her actual debut was in Dyers- 
burg, TN. “My first match in the ring, 
I was knocked cold in about two min- 
utes. Millie Stafford pushed me in the 
ropes, pulled me off and put her knee 
right up under my breastbone. They 
had to carry me out of the ring. I was 
knocked out.” 

Besides her real name, she was 
also known as Bobby Baker. 

One of her closest friends -- then 
and now -- became Ethel Brown, and 
they made an excellent tag team. 

“We just seemed to click as tag 
partners, and we spent a lot of time to- 
gether,” recalled Brown. “Billy liked it 
that we were such good tag partners. 
We got along well outside the ring. 
We'd room together - she'd have her 


room, and I'd have my room. But we'd 
borrow each other's clothes. There's 
a picture of Barbara on the Internet, I 
don't know who's site it is, but I saw 
a picture of her wearing my bathing 
suit! But we were that close." 

Both Brown and Baker were small 
for women wrestlers, but each had 
their own style in the ring. "Mine was 
more aerial, and Barbara was a pretty 
tough ticket right down in the ring," 
said Brown. According to Baker, her 
main goal was always "trying to pro- 
tect myself! I was short and fast. I did 
do a lot of dropkicks." 

Penny Banner hooked up with 
Baker in the ring. "I best remember her 
by her pouty bottom lip,” said Banner. 
“In the corner in between falls, if she 
lost, she always held a pouty lip while 
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looking across at her opponent. Oh, 
and she liked to kick her opponents in 
the butt. I had to be very careful not to 
have ‘it’ facing her. That always made 
the fans laugh, but to me, wrestling 
was serious, not for laughs.” 

Far less serious, according to Baker, 
was the quality of journalism during 
the day. Again and again, she scoffed 
at stories and facts from supposedly 
legitimate sources. 

A September 1957 Wrestling News 
story talks about her epic battles with 
Rose Roman, who Baker hardly re- 
members her at all. Clippings from 
1965 talk about her courtroom fight for 
a wrestling license in California, yet it 
doesn’t register as a memory at all for 
Baker. Wrestling Revue from Fall 1959 
attempted to play up her income. “Bar- 
bara Baker came out of the West Vir- 
ginia hills six years ago determined to 
become a wrestler. She looked up Billy 
Wolfe, the man who made lady wres- 
tling a multi-million dollar a year busi- 
ness, pleaded for and got her chance. 
Wolfe gave her $50 a week, room and 
board and schooled her carefully in the 
many complex maneuvers of this most 
dangerous of all competitive sports for 
women. She was a sensation from the 
start with her spectacular assortment 
of flying tackles and drop kicks. Today 
Baker is considered one of the five top 
stars in the business, has a yearly in- 
come of about $40,000.” 

Baker said she never made any- 
where near that much money, even 
when she was the U.S. champion for 
years. 

“The promoters screwed the girls 
really bad. They paid the guys, but re- 
ally screwed the girls,” she said. “Billy 
[Wolfe] didn’t do any of us right, and 
the promoters, they were just as bad. 
They screwed us out of more money 
than you can shake a stick at.” 

Still, Baker doesn’t regret her de- 
cision to get into wrestling. “It was 
fine on the road, don’t get me wrong. I 
seen things, and did things that I never 
thought I’d do.” She worked all over 
the United States, and parts of Canada, 
and met celebrities like Jimmy Durante 
in Las Vegas. 

Love also led to the rich wrestling 
career of her husband, Roy “Ripper” 
Collins. The two met in Virginia at an 
arena. “He was flipping around like 
he was gay. I thought, ‘Wow.’ I flipped 


out over him. I really fell for him,” she 
said. They went to Texas together, and 
were married there. 

The marriage led to numerous 
mixed tag team bouts with the couple 
on one side, and Baker really experi- 
menting with being a full-fledged heel 
for the first time. 

Like most wrestling marriages, it 
was a tough go, and eventually ended 
with separation. They were still legally 
married when Collins died November 
11, 1991 in Hawaii of cancer. "I never 
knew he was sick. All he had to do was 
pick up the phone,” she said. “I would 
have found some way to take care of 
him." 

Collins and Baker adopted two 
children. Rebecca was born in 1964 in 
California, and Malia came into their 
lives 10 months later in Hawaii. “We 
dragged ‘em pillar to post fora while,” 
she chuckled. Baker is blessed with 
two granddaughters as well, and all 
live close-by. (Barbara actually lives 
on Rebecca’s property outside Colum- 
bus, in a trailer home, “a spit across the 
crick from me.”) 

After ending her wrestling career, 
Baker worked in a hospital for 12 years 


as a receptionist, and then took care of 
a few ailing friends and relatives. 

Today, Baker faces numerous 
health challenges. She has bladder 
cancer, and doctors have tried to cut 
it out twice. She also has lung cancer, 
and has had surgery for that. Baker can 
only laugh. "I'm too ornery to die!" 
she said. "I've got sugar, I’ve got em- 
physema, and I've got two cancers. I’m 
batting a thousand!" 

Take heed of her warning. “I 
smoked for 47 years. You can put that 
in. Maybe some idiot will learn some- 
thing from me, and nobody could tell 
me!” She did end up quitting smoking. 
Put on oxygen for the emphysema, 
Baker got a machine that took oxygen 
from the air. A huge blizzard hit the 
area, and Baker, trapped in her trailer, 
prayed to be able to get through it. In 
return, she promised to quit smoking, 
and did so despite the carton and the 
two packs in the trailer during the bliz- 
zard. 

Now 73 and retired, Baker doesn't 
regret anything. "There were some 
good times, and there were some lousy 
times, and there were some times that 
were just absolutely ridiculous." 
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From the Wrestling Revue Archives: 


BARBARA BAKER vs. ROSE ROMAN 
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Rose Roman and Barbara Baker receive instructions from the referee 
prior to their 1957 match. 
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Barbara Bakers pins Rose Roman for the win. 


Rose Roman delivers a dropkick to Barbara Baker. 
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CATCHING UP WITH DANNY HODGE 


Called the “World’s Most Danger- 
ous Man” before MMA’s Ken Sham- 
rock was even born, it's unusual to see 
Danny Hodge's “double-tendoned” 
giant hands that once crushed objects; 
now used for delicate construction, 
rather than destruction. Already in- 
ducted into seven wrestling halls of 
fame, Danny dominated the Junior Di- 
vision(1959-1976) like no other cham- 
pion. 

Dynamite Kid, Satoru"Tigermask" 
Sayama and Jushin Lyger grew up 
idolizing him. But he was no high- 
flier. Just the most skilled multi-time 
NCAA amateur and Olympic grap- 
pler in history. "I was pretty small 
compared to most, but made up for 
it in strength and conditioning. They 
still call me the ‘toughest pro-wrestler 
ever'. Anyone stuck in the ring with 
me, knew they had to wrestle, whether 
they wanted to or not." 

Oklahoma native Danny Allen 
Hodge began wrestling as a teen, set- 
ting records at Perry High, and Uni- 
versity of Oklahoma, undefeated in 46 
bouts. In just days as a Junior (1956), 
he took his third NCAA and National 
AAU Championships in both Greco- 
Roman and freestyle, winning every 
bout by pinfall. At nineteen, Danny 
became the youngest wrestler to ever 
compete for the U.S.(1952 Helsinki 
Olympics) coming in fifth. In 1956, at 
the Australia Olympics, he received 
the silver medal after losing a contro- 
versial match in the finals. "I was on 
both Freestyle and Greco-Roman teams 
which caught Sports Illustrated's eye. 
I was the first wrestler ever(April 1, 
1957)on their cover, long before Hulk 
Hogan." 

Danny later was recruited into 
boxing winning the Golden Gloves na- 
tionals. "I'm the only one undefeated 
in both amateur boxing and wres- 
tling. I knocked out 26 consecutively, 
and took nationals at Madison Square 
Garden. But later left pro-boxing after 
eight wins, because they avoided pay- 
ing me." 

“In 1959, Leroy McGuirk said I'd 
make money as a pro-wrestler" A 
former World champion himself, Mc- 
Guirk's Louisiana/Oklahoma promo- 


tion focused on juniors, and was the 
basis for Bill Watts later Mid-South/ 
UWF group. Danny helped train 
Bruiser Brody and Stan Hansen there. 

Just months after turning pro, 
Hodge beat Angelo Savoldi (July 22, 
1960) to win his first of seven NWA 
World Junior-Heavyweight titles. For 
sixteen years, Hodge dominated that 
championship and defended the belt 
globally. 

"Most groups recognized my ti- 
tle and I flew everywhere to meet the 
best. Sometimes I wrestled the giants 


when they ran out of juniors, and even 
had heavyweight title matches with 
Kiniski, Funk, Jack Brisco, even U.S. 
champ Bobo Brazil. The toughest ever, 
pound-for-pound was MadDog Va- 
chon. I wrestled him in the AWA, just 
an incredible athlete." 

Hodge brought as much prestige 
and credibility to the NWA Junior belt 
as Thesz did for the heavyweight ver- 
sion. Rey Mysterio said: "Danny laid 
the groundwork for all smaller guys, 
especially in Japan and Mexico prov- 
ing we were just as skilled and excit- 


Mike Lano talks with the first ever pro wrestler 
to grace the cover of ‘Sports Illustrated” 
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ing. Before Angle, he was our Olympic 
and college legend.” 

“Lou and I were lifelong friends. 
The NWA felt comfortable with us as 
world champions because we could 
handle ourselves. I can’t remember 
how many matches we had, but I’m 
the only one to legitimately pin him. I 
beat Lou in 1968 at Korakuen Hall and 
Sumo Palace. Then Wilbur Snyder and 
I beat Inoki and Baba, so Japan really 
holds a place in my heart. They still 
ask me to crush apples and pliers one- 
handed there as in Mexico where I also 
wrestled and helped get the weight- 
classes going as in boxing. 

It was neither arch-rivals Hiro Mat- 
suda or Sputnick Monroe who forced 
him to retire. On March 15, 1976, 
Hodge suffered a severely-broken neck 
in a carwreck that nearly killed him. “I 
turned on the heater falling asleep, hit- 
ting a bridge at 3 a.m. My car plunged 
into the water. Somehow I escaped 


through the tiny dash window with 
the car crumpled, and painfully swam 
to shore.” 

Hodge was lucky to be alive. Doc- 
tors told Hodge if he took one more se- 
rious neck-bump, he'd be paralyzed for 
life. “I was already tired of traveling, 
but if the accident hadn’t happened, 
I'd still be wrestling like the Funks and 
Abdullah(the Butcher). 

I was privileged to wrestle repeat- 
edly around the world, and meet so 
many from all walks of life. We still fol- 
low tv-wrestling, impressed by so many 
from today. Obviously(Kurt)Angle re- 
minds me of me fighting anyone, no 
matter how big. I also watch MMA- 
fighting." 

"These days, I woodcarve on my 
front porch, building wrestling crafts, 
large toys, furniture, trunks. I carve 
and my daughter Linda paints them. 
Many of the boys want my wrestler 
Christmas ornaments. Also my recent 


amateur-wrestling movie 'One More 
Shot'. I still work-out staying in shape, 
and fish and hunt. 

I have two sons, daughter Linda, 
andnine grandkids. Toobad my grand- 
kids think they're too small for WWE 
with my genes, but two(including Dan- 
ny Jr) wrestled for Perry High for a total 
of three Hodge-generation wrestlers. 
Whenever my wife Dolores and I go 
to Nationals or Worlds(competitions), 
they ask me to teach wrestling clinics. 
All our vacations involve wrestling. 
Besides amateur, I also teach whenever 
WWE's nearby, as a part-time agent. I 
demonstrate holds and takedowns to 
today’s wrestlers, and they’re very re- 
spectful.” Jim Ross acknowledges the 
reverence Danny always receives from 
WWE athletes. 

“Tell my fans, I’ve appreciated 
them every minute of my career and 
thank them for supporting wrestling, 
the greatest sport ever.” 


Danny Hodge battles Cyclone Negro in Detroit. (Photo: Brian Bukantis) 
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Welcome back, old schoolers, to 
the dressing rooms and highways 
where dreams were made and night- 
mares began. With my participation 
once again for the Alicia's House char- 
ity, the Professional Wrestling Hall of 
Fame, the Cauliflower Alley Reunion, 
and the Titans in Toronto function, it's 
been a busy year already. I’ve renewed 
old friendships and garnered new 
one's with the greats of our sport, just 
happy to still have them in our midst 
to be able to relive so many wonder- 
ful memories. The more it happens, 
the more the forgotten tales once again 
come to light. Let's get right to them. 


The Great Kabooki 


One wrestler who experienced 
mild success throughout his career, 
using numerous character personna 
along the way, was Rey Urbano. Be it 
as Rey Urbano, Tokyo Tom, or as The 
Great Kabooki, probably his most fa- 
mous ring distinction, he quietly over 
the years entertained fans and became 


T 
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a friend to all he came in contact with. 
With a low key shy personality along 
with a wry sense of humor, he became 
a ripe target for a number of unsus- 
pecting pranks yet he was one of the 
most beloved members of the wres- 
tling fraternity. 

Rey had one character flaw that 
anyone who ever traveled with him 
knew like a book. When you left to go 
to your next scheduled booking or as 
soon as you left the arena after your 
match was over to come home, with- 
out fail, as fast as that ignition key was 
turned, like clockwork, Rey would fall 
asleep. 

It has always been an unwritten 
rule in the business that, when travel- 
ing from town to town, it was common 
courtesy among the boys to engage in 
conversation or play any number of 
verbal word games in able to keep the 
driver alert and awake. 

Bull Curry was a master at this 
practice. He loved to play games where 
you would have to ask a million ques- 
tions to guess a person, place, or thing 
he was thinking of. And who wouldn't 
want to give their full undivided atten- 
tion to him when he was telling one of 
his classic stories from his long illustri- 
ous career. He was a joy to ride with. 

Though it was fun to be in his com- 
pany, Rey must have been pretty darn 
sleep deprived to conk out so rapidly. 
It never really bothered any of us boys 
but at one point we figured, boys have 
to be boys. A rib was right for the mak- 
ing. It took us a few weeks to concoct 
just the right ingredients for this rib, 
careful planning had to be put in place 
as we waited for when the time was 
just ripe to be able to pull the trigger, 
so to speak, on our devious plan. From 
concept to execution, our notion was 
to cure our friend of this nasty habit. It 
certainly worked for years to come. 


We began our journey in Toledo, 
Ohio where myself, Tony Marino, Fred 
Curry, and Kabooki met up to drive 
to a show in Columbus, a 2 1/2 hour 
ride. Rey suggested that we take his 
1972 dark green Cadillac but asked if 
someone else wouldn't mind driving. 
It was agreed that Tony would handle 
the duty on the way down, Fred on the 
way home. We stowed our gear in the 
truck and off we went. It wasn't long 
after that, without fail, Rey was out 
like a light, softly snoring and enjoy- 
ing the ride from the backseat of his 
own automobile. We kept ourselves 
amused and entertained with jokes, 
rode stories, and a heated debate over 
one of Fred's favorite topics, college 
football. 

This was a sensitive subject with 
Fred, since he played college football 
at his alma mater, Ohio State, home to 
where we were headed. With myself 
being a huge Michigan fan, you could 
only imagine the egg shells I had to 
walk on when discussing this hated ri- 
valry. It was always fun to have Tony 
pipe in about his hometown Pittsburgh 
Panthers, not quite the powerhouse of 
a team we were expounding on. Fred 
and I delivered the barbs fast and furi- 
ous in his direction as we came up with 
wild hilarious scenarios of what would 
happen if either of our teams met his. 
The outrageous suggestions got our 
Italian friend to rant uncontrollably 
with his hands as well as verbally. I 
just wish I had a tape recorder to play 
it back for all to hear, it was uproari- 
ously funny. 

Our friendly yet sparked oral ex- 
change made the time fly right by as 
we neared our destination. We had to 
stop a few blocks from the arena as to 
let myself and Kabooki out of the car 
with our bags, for the fact that we were 
heels riding with a couple of baby face 
workers, something at the time you 
never let the fans see. You prayed the 
last few block journey came without 
incident as fans back then would ha- 
rass the villians without ever thinking 
of the consequences we could easily 
lay upon them. 

Once in the dressing room, we in- 
formed a few others who we had noti- 
fied of our inpending prank that today 
would be the day we would execute 
phase one. Our plot was not one that 
everyone would be able to sit back and 
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laugh at this evening, it was not a short 
and sweet quick one liner. We would 
wait for him to take the bait. When we 
caught our fish, he was not to be fried 
immediately. He was going to dangle 
and die a slow death. We hoped any- 
way. 
After the final bell rang, sending 
the fans home happy and fulfilled 
from another successful wrestling 
card, we showered and were ready to 
grab a few cold beverages and a bite to 
eat before we headed back home. We 
grabbed a quick bite a little ways out 
of town, Fred and Tony seated at one 
table, Kabooki and I at another as to 
not draw any attention in case any fans 
were among us. With our stomachs full 
and thirsts quenched, we nestled back 
into the Caddy, Tony and Fred in the 
front seat, Rey and myself in the back 
and off we went. 

It didn't take long for you know 
whoto go you know where. Like a baby 
in a crib with a pacifier in his mouth, 
Rey was off into the land of nod. The 
highway between Columbus and To- 
ledo for the most part is a dark 4-lane 
road stretching for miles before hitting 
the interstate. With Rey fast asleep, it 
was time to put phase one into action. 

With all seemingly calm, Tony 
rolled down his passenger side win- 
dow, leaned out of the car, and with a 
wind up bigger than Nolan Ryan, he 
smacked his hand loadly against the 
side of the car door, making such a 
loud thunderous thud, that Kabooki's 
eyes opened up faster than the speed 
of light. At the simutaneous moment 
that Tony hit the side of the car with 
his open hand, Fred began to swerve 
the car from one side of the pavement 
to the other a few times before finally 
pulling the car off to the shoulder of 
the road. 

With that sequence of events tak- 
ing no longer than ten seconds, con- 
fusion and chaos reigned inside the 
vehicle. Rey questioned aloud, “What 
happened?” Tony began screaming at 
Fred “What the hell are you doing.” 
As Fred began a series of never ending 
cuss words in no particular direction, I 
chimed in "Didn't you see him?!?!" 

"See who, see what?" Rey ner- 
vously asked. 

Tony yelled back, “Goddamn Fred 
hit some guy on the side of the road!" 

The tension and anxiety inside 


the car was quite uncomfortable. Even 
though Tony, Fred and I were merely 
selling the staged event, we almost had 
ourselves believing that it had actually 
occurred. As we sat there pondering 
the situation, we all wondered out 
loud what are we going to do? Tony 
asked what if he was hurt? 

'Hurt?' I asked. "What do we do if 
he's dead?' 

At this point Fred volunteered to 
get out of the car to go check on the 
condition of our wounded ghost. He 
walked out into the darkness about 100 
feet behind the car. Before too long, he 
came running back to the car. Huffing 
and puffing, he leaned into the driver's 
window and asked Tony to open the 
glove compartment to hit the switch to 
pop the trunk open. 

"What are you doing?" asked Rey. 

"The guy is still alive back there 
but he's hurt pretty bad," Fred ex- 
plained. ^We can't take the chance that 
he saw our car and license plate num- 
ber. I don't think anybody saw else us 
or what just happened so I've got to 
put the poor guy out of his misery. I’m 
getting my gun." 

With the trunk opened, Fred went 
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Fred Curry - in on the rib. 


to the rear of the car, ruffleds through 
his bag and produced an actual weap- 
on. He returned to the window, leaned 
in, to show us all that he did havea gun 
with him. At this point, he ran back 
about 100 feet, unloaded a few bullets 
(into the air of course), ran back to the 
car, reclaimed his position behind the 
steering wheel, put the gas pedal to the 
floor, and we left our imaginary victim 
helplessly hopeful in a cloud of dust. 

For the next hour or so, all that 
was discussed between us was that we 
were never to breathe a word of what 
just happened to anyone. Vows were 
taken, tracks were covered, every pos- 
sible piece of evidence that could tie us 
to this horrific crime disposed of and 
forgotten. Our greatest accomplish- 
ment, besides for the fact we never 
broke character by laughing or reveal- 
ing any clues that would have spoiled 
any part of the rib, was that Rey was 
fully attentive and awake the remain- 
ing time it took to get back to Toledo. 

Upon our arrival, we again swore 
to each other that this was never to be 
discussed, talked about, or mentioned 
between us, any of the boys in the 
dressing room, wives, family or pets. 
Agreed, we got into our separate ve- 
hicles, left Rey at his home, and drove 
back to our own homes. Phase One 
complete! 

Over the period of the next few 
weeks, we all played it very low key. 
Whenever we were amongst our- 
selves, as a unit or as individuals, there 
was nervous tension in the air. But 
we stayed the course. Never a word 
was spoken about the incident. Even 
though we informed some of the boys 
that the first part of the rib had taken 
place and went off without a hitch, no 
one ever let on to Kabooki that they 
had any idea as to what was going on. 

After the first few days, it almost 
became a non issue. We executed Phase 
One perfectly, each of us feeling a sense 
of self pride with our acting ability, all 
the while laughing aloud inside from 
Rey reaction to the whole ordeal. We 
could only imagine what he was think- 
ing because we agreed to never discuss 
the situation. As quiet and shy as he 
was, it had to be weighing heavily on 
his mind. It was a lie we were living 
but we had to amuse ourselves until 
the time was right to execute Phase 
Two. But at this point, to our credit, 
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whenever Rey rode with us, he never 
once fell asleep, took a nap, or dared to 
close his eyes, in either direction to and 
from our journey to the next town. 

Two weeks had passed, and it was 
time to play out the final act of our rib. 
For the past few days, Tony, Fred and 
I were laying out the groundwork for 
Phase Two. We initiated the help of 
Iron Mike Loren, also known as Porky 
Pig, one of The Sheik right hand men 
or gophers, depends on how you want 
to look at it, to help with the most in- 
tricate piece of the puzzle. We decided 
to execute Phase Two of our plan at the 
Toledo Sports Arena where we knew 
most of the boys would be working 
that evening, and where Mike Loren 
was able to employ the help of one of 
his close friends. Here's how it went 
down. 

With everyone gathered in the 
dressing room prior to the start of the 
show, we all found a sliver a space in 
the cramped room to don our ring at- 
tire. Kabooki was usually one of the 
first to arrive since he needed an extra 
half hour or so to get ready because 
of the face paint makeup he required 
to get into character. Once his painted 
mask was in place, it was Mike Loren's 
cue to leave the room. A few moments 
later, he arrived back in the room with 
auniformed Ohio State Police officer in 
tow. 

This scene seemed a little odd to 
everyone because the police who pro- 


Tony Marino - also in on the joke. 


vided security for us usually stood out- 
side the dressing room, respecting the 
space as our private domain. Then the 
officer spoke up. 

“Is there a Rey Urbano in this 
room?" 

Kabooki nervously answered 
“Eeah, that me,” Pprobably thinking 
that he left his car headlights on or 
something. 

The officer approached Rey, who 
remained seated, hovered above him 
and began to explain to him ."Sir, a few 
weeks ago a corpse was found on the 
side of the road near Columbus, Ohio, 
shot two times in the head. 

“Not that we have any evidence 
to support any wrongdoing on your 
part, but your license plate number 
was etched in the dirt found next to the 
man.” 

Before the officer could get out an- 
other word, poor scared Kabooki start- 
ed singing like a canary. “It was Fred 
Curry, he did it!!. I was sleeping and 
had nothing to do with it!!" 

As Rey kept rambling on, throw- 
ing blame in every direction, the officer 
placed his hand under Rey arm, lifting 
him to his feet, and asked him to turn 
around, reaching for his handcuffs and 
slapping them around Rey's wrists in 
the process. Dazed and confused, Rey 
kept on ratting out Fred Curry as the 
trooper began reading him his Mi- 
randa Rights. No one else in the room 
dared make a sound, all remaining si- 
lent with looks of horror and dismay 
on their faces. 

Half dressed, in full make up, 
Kabooki was being led towards the 
dressing room door probably think- 
ing he was going directly to jail for a 
crime he didn't commit. As he reached 
to grab the dressing room door, the 
officer, who had displayed one of the 
greatest straight man acts we had ever 
witnessed, spun Rey around and asked 
him if he'd like to say any last words to 
the boys. He began to beg and plead for 
assistance, when at one simultaneous 
moment, we all lost it. We broke down 
in such a loud belly aching laughter, it 
could have been heard clear across the 
Maumee River. 

It was at that moment, Rey knew 
he'd been had. It was all a rib. He 
plopped down in his seat, shaking his 
head, as one by one, we came up to 
him, shook his hand, and laughed right 


along with him. We mapped out the 
whole plan for him, asking him what he 
had thought when it happened, how he 
felt having to keep it quiet all this time, 
and how he felt now that it was all out 
in the open. He could only laugh and 
throw a few well chosen swear words 
in our direction. 

Like I mentioned earlier, Rey was a 
prime target for many of the boys ribs. 
In the very near future, I'll share anoth- 
er story that involves Rey and all the 
usual suspects. It again involves his car, 
Mike Loren, and another dead man, all 
in the name of fun. Stay tuned. 
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VS PAUL LEDUC 


RACHEL DUBOIS VS 


Titans in Toronto 2 


If you wanted to save the best for 
last, this year’s fundraising effort for 
the Professional Wrestling Hall of Fame 
north of the border in Toronto takes top 
honors. The sold out affair saw wres- 
tling legends and fans come together 
once again to celebrate and pay tribute 
to those who left their mark on the Ca- 
nadian wrestling scene. 

Along with good friend and wres- 
tling historian Rob Bauer, we made the 
trip from suburban Detroit as we had 
for the first Titans ceremony two years 
prior. With more than twice the leg- 
ends in attendance, the spirited crowd 
of wrestling fans gathered were eager 
to meet, mingle, and have their photo- 
graph taken with their favorite stars. 
The hour long cocktail hour provided 
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ample time for many of the boys to ex- 
change greetings along with handling 
signing and posing duties. 

The legends who took part this 
year included Hall of Famer George 
he Animal Steele, The Destroyer Dick 
Beyer, Mae Young, and The Fabulous 
Moolah. Also joining the list of illumi- 
naries were The Missing Link Dewey 
Robertson, No Class Bobby Bass, Ra- 
chael Dubois, Cyclone & Hurricane 
Smith, Deepak Singh, Duncan McTav- 
ish, Bruce Swayze, Reggie Love, Ron 
Doner, The Wolfman Wille Farkus, Ter- 
ry Morgan, Paul Leduc, Nick DeCarlo, 
Sweet Daddy Siki, Billy Two Rivers, 
Troy Montour, Roger Francouer and 
Big Mac. 

It was great to once again meet 
up with one of the finest wrestling an- 
nouncers I have ever had the chance 
to work with, Milt Avruskin. It was 
he who coined the moniker “Super- 
mouth” on a young manager working 
for George Cannon Superstars of Wres- 
tling on the Global TV network that 
reached every Province coast to coast 
throughout Canada. After undergoing 
recent open heart and by-pass surgery, 
I am happy to report he looks great and 
is feeling better than ever. 

Explaining to a local writer/pho- 
tographer, Milt said, "I'm not sure if it 
was the outrageous costumes he wore 
or for the fact that his mouth kept run- 
ning non stop like the Energizer Bunny, 
I nicknamed him the Supermouth. I 
guess it stuck. As a manager and enter- 
tainer, he was way ahead of his time." 

Once everyone found their as- 
signed seating, we all were treated to 
one of the best banquet meals in recent 
memory. Giving the traditional Indian 
blessing for the meal we were about to 
indulge, Billy Two Rivers handled the 
task with honor and dignity. With an 
array of antipasto, appetizers, and as- 
sorted wines, our table, consisting of 
The Destroyer and Mrs. Beyer, Dr. Bob 
and Colleen Bryla, fellow writers Greg 
and Meredith Oliver, Rob Bauer and 
myself, dined as if it were the Thanks- 
giving holiday. 

Congratulations are in order for 
the happy couple at our table as Greg 
and Meredith Oliver are expecting 
their first child. Not yet knowing if 
it is going to be a boy or girl, I asked 
if they had yet picked out a name for 
the baby. I suggested that they let the 


wrestling community choose the name 
for their firstborn. I offered the first 
choices of Pampero, Bobo, Haystacks, 
Fritz, Wladek, or the most popular of 
all wrestler first names: The! They gra- 
ciously declined my offer but hinted 
that they were leaning towards Elvis if 
it is a boy. Elvis Oliver? Good choice, 
if and only if, in case it is a girl, they 
name it Fabulous. Either way, may it 
be happy, healthy, and a World Cham- 
pion. 

(Editor's Note: Quinn Robert James 
Oliver entered the world on November 24... 
a bit earleir than expected. Mom, Dad and 
baby are doing fine!) 

One of the nicest touches to this 
event, the staff had a photographer 
who had her own little backdrop set up 
to take archival pictures of all the wres- 
tling legends on hand. One by one, they 
came, they posed, they were honored. I 
happened to be walking by when Milt 
Avruskin was having his photo session 
recorded. He stopped and asked the 
camera lady if it was alright to include 
me in some of his pictures. She was 
more than happy to snap away as we 
began doing a mock interview, point- 
ing, accusing, and jousting, just like it 
was in the old days. 

It was then my turn to solo for the 
camera. The gal behind the lens related 
to me that she thought that the manag- 
ers were always more colorful to watch 
than the wrestlers. How could I disap- 
point her? I began a series of poses as 
if the Supermouth were ready to once 
again take on the wrestling world. I 
primmed, I pointed, I shouted at her 
camera as she zoomed in for numerous 
close-ups. We both acknowledged how 
fun the short session turned out. 

Starting off the formal festivi- 
ties, a giant screen played a montage 
of clips highlighting the career of this 
evenings emcee, George Steele. It cul- 
minated with The Animal brought to 
the podium by two of Canada hottest 
females. With George's lovable mug, it 
was hard to tell between the beauties 
and the beast. 

George related to the crowd the 
history and importance of the PWHE, 
its continued goals, its supporters, and 
what it means to preserve a wrestler's 
legacy. He then brought up The De- 
stroyer, who told the crowd numerous 
road stories, also confirming to the au- 
dience the need to keep the momen- 
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Billy Two Rivers at the podium. 


“Supermouth” himself and the man respon- 
sible for the name - Milt Avruskin. 
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HOW TO TAME AN ANIMAL: George 
Steele is accompanied by two beauties. 


It worked, as George gave a friendly, funny BUT.... once an animal, always an animal as 
and appreciated speech.... this photo of Mr. Steele clearly illustrates! 


tum strong in order to make the Hall of 
Fame a national treasure. 

Also brought to the podium at ad- 
dress the crowd were The Fabulous 
Moolah, Mae Young, Big Mac, Bobby 
Bass, Bruce Swayze and Reggie Love. 
Unexpectedly, George Steele asked that 
I come up to relay to the guests my re- 
cent encounter with Luis Martinez. I 
cannot begin to tell you the emotions 
that I felt, and those I sensed from the 
crowd, as I related the heart felt tale of 
my visit. I was quite touched by those 
who later came up to me and thanked 
me for telling the story. 

The Wolfman Wille Farkus even 
asked me to retell the story to him so 
that he could record it on his pocket 
tape recorder. He explained that he and 
Luis were very close friends and that 
whenever Luis worked in Canada, he 
would always stay overnight at Willie's 
house. He was very moved and asked 
how he could get in contact with him, 
as did many others. 

With the brief speeches concluded, 
winners of the silent auction and raffle 
were announced. A great list of items 
were up for bids netting much needed 
funds for the Hall. The Destroyer also 
brought with him a few personal items 
he received to auction off at the end of 
the program. A signed football and au- 
tographed photo of Buffalo Bills great 
Jim Kelly went for $225 but was to 
be outdone by the same pair of items 


Rachel Dubois - a wrestling diva who could actually wrestle! Beautiful then and now. 
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signed by Miami Dolphins quarterback, 
Dan Marino, which went for $350. 

With the evening event coming toa 
close, it gave chance to many to finally 
chat with those they missed greeting 
the first time around, and the opportu- 
nity to bid farewell to our friends until 
the next time they shall meet. Address- 
es and emails were exchanged, warm 
handshakes and kisses abounded. 

It was also my first chance to once 
again see and converse with Rachael 
Dubois. We talked about how we 
worked different sides during the De- 
troit promotional war in the 1970, also 
in opposite promotions in Canada, she 
with her father, Dave ‘The Bearman’ 
McKigney faction, myself with George 
Cannon’s group. She also revealed to 
me that she had secretly dated former 
Detroit announcer Bob Finnegan, who 
now resides in Sweden, but you bet- 
ter bet that I’ll be in contact with him 
very soon. He should have held on to 
this beauty because she is as sweet as 
the day is long and for a former female 
wrestler, she looks as though she could 
be a glamour model to this day. Not to 
mention anything about age, believe 
me when I say, Rachael looks better 
than most of the so called diva promot- 
ed by the WWE. 

As we headed back, we again 
found it impossible to get to our hotel. 
The freeway system around the Toron- 
to metro area has become a spider web 
of monotony. It took Rob an hour and 
a half to get us to our destination that 
was reportedly only 20 minutes away, 
and on the way back, no exit to get to 
our hotel. I almost wanted to take a 
bump off an overpass rather than drive 
in this mess. But we managed and had 
a lot of laughs in the process. 

In closing, I must say that this 
year’s Titans in Toronto far exceeded 
the previous effort of two years past. 
Hats off to event organizers Greg Oli- 
ver, Andy Stefanides, and the Magen 
Boys, who treated those in attendance 
to a first class affair. From the luxurious 
banquet facility to the spectacular meal 
enjoyed by all, it was a very memora- 
ble affair. 

I could only hope that staffers 
who organize other lackluster reunion 
events across the country seriously 
consider taking notes and tips from 
these forward-thinkers. 

It was a tremendous effort! 


‘Beautiful’ Bruce Swayze, Dave Drason, and Hartford Love give the big “Thumbs up!” to fans. 


One thing Jeff Renzetti learned is that you do NOT make fun of Dr. Death’s golf skills! 


Alicia’s House 2006 


Give a man a fish and he'll eat for 
a day. Bring in a few wrestling celebri- 
ties and Alicia House will feed an en- 
tire city for a year. This again was the 
credo for the 4th Annual Celebrity Golf 
Outing, Silent Auction, and Dinner in 
Crete, Illinois, just south of Chicago, for 
Alicia House, the non profit food bank 
that feeds thousands of needy families 
and individuals on a daily basis. 

Under the guidance of former 
wrestler, World and National karate 
champion Juan Hernandez and his 
lovely wife Stella, the charity has been a 
magnet for many in the wrestling com- 
munity to gather en masse from across 
the country to lend their support. For 


this one weekend each year, these leg- 
ends donate their time to meet, mingle, 
and do what is necessary to help raise 
much needed funding for this worthy 
cause. 

Once again, with my frequent trav- 
el companion and former manager, Al 
Friend, we journey to Chicago as if go- 
ing to one of our old wrestling shots. 
We are able to converse about old 
friends, new news, and what lies ahead 
for us in the coming future. Once we 
were able to check into our hotel south 
of the city, we gathered directions that 
took to see our old friend Luis Marti- 
nez, the story of which is chronicled 
elsewhere in this issue. 

Returning to our hotel to freshen 
up before our first scheduled appear- 


24 * WRESTLING REVUE #152 


Nearly 6 hours of driving for this... ? Dave Drason has established himself as a human golf tee with Paul Christy 


Death Steve Williams just had to give it a try. 
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and Miss Bunny Love... then Dr. 


ance, Al took time to teach me the finer 
lessons of the game of cribbage. Hav- 
ing only watched over many a shoul- 
der during the infamous CAC tour- 
naments, I was interested in learning, 
and with Al as my teaching mentor, 
a victory over Ox Baker and The Va- 
chon Brothers couldn be too far from 
reality. The cribbage master must have 
instructed the weedhopper all too well 
as, over the course of the weekend, the 
final game tally registered Dave Dra- 
son 5, Al Friend 1. Al swore up and 
down I was working him all along but 
truth be told, I am just a fast learner. 
On Friday evening, after an auto- 


In true managerial form,Dave poses with Lee 
Roupas. 


graph signing in nearby Calumet City, 
many of the honored guests looked 
forward to our annual reception in 
Peotone at Nick Licks, a retro restau- 
rant/museum, hosted by owners Jeff 
and Laura Renzetti. At this low key af- 
fair, fans gather to meet their favorite 
celebrities with autograph material in 
tow and are able to chat well into the 
night while dining on superb home 
made cuisine provided by our hosts. 
Jeff, once known as Turd, is a morning 
show legend himself where he holds 
down the pulse of Chicago AM air- 
waves. He acted the gracious host and 
resident clown, keeping his guests en- 
tertained and overly fed. 

Attending this affair were former 
wrestler turned actor and 2006 Cau- 
liflower Alley Club inductee Scott 
Schwartz; pro wrestling legend and 
college All-American Dr. Death Steve 
Williams, Chicago Cubs pitching great 
Milt Pappas, Midwest Championship 
Wrestling Hall of Famer and former 
wrestling manager of The Sheik, my- 
self; manager of champions and 2004 
CAC honoree, Percival Al Friend; wres- 
tling great Butcher Kevin Hughes; for- 
mer wrestler Chief Al Farber; and 2002 
CAC honoree Karate Juan Hernandez. 

Accompanied by his lovely daugh- 
ter who flew in from New York for the 
occasion, it was great to spend time 
with my big shot actor buddy, Scott 
Schwartz. Our time together at this 
year’s CAC reunion was very brief, 
and this gave us the opportunity to sit 
at length, discussing our personal en- 
deavors for the upcoming year. 

It was also my first chance to meet 


wrestling great Steve Williams, who 
has overcome many health issues in re- 
cent years, looking as though he could 
step through the ropes and annihilate a 
large percentage of the current crop of 
wrestling superstars. After a few hours 
socializing, photo sessions, filling our 
stomachs to the breaking point and 
with serious writer cramp aching our 
fingers, it was time to head back to our 
hotels for a good night’s sleep before 
the next days event. 

I was happy to oblige giving a 
ride back to the hotel to Steve and 
The Butcher Kevin Hughes. On our 
way, since I had yet to fill the gas tank 
with fuel for our ride home, I decided 
to stop at a station a few blocks after 
we departed. Pulling up to the pump, 
feeling a rib would be just the ticket to 
establish a closer relationship with my 
new friend Dr. Death, I turned off the 
ignition, turned to Steve seated next to 
me in the front seat, and said, “know 
it's a bit early in the trip, but would you 
mind if I collected your trans now?” 

Steve looked at me with a dazed 
and confused expression on his face, 
pondering my request before the rib 
actually had sunk in. He said to me 
“Don’t do that anymore!!” and with 
a hearty chuckle, we shook hands as 
he looked at me and called me a crazy 
SOB. I could still hear him cackling 
with Al and Kevin as I filled my tank 
to the brim. With the atmosphere in the 
car loose and spirited, we related road 
stories to each other that brought us to 
tears time after time on the ride back. 

Bright and early Saturday morn- 
ing, everyone gathered at the Lin- 
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colnshire Country Club in Crete, IL 
for a day of fun, frolic, and fundrais- 
ing. Kicking off the event is the celeb- 
rity golf outing, where nearly 30 teams 
participated in the scramble format on 
a perfect sun drenched day. Though 
only 4 of the 15 stars on hand actually 
were golfers, the others were able to 
ride around on carts during the day to 
entertain and mingle with the duffers, 
who take their golf serious enough to 
try to win not only the prize money 
but the prestigious title of Alicia House 
Champions. 

With the Chief Al Farber lending 
his expertise to one of the other teams, 
a celebrity loaded team consisting of 
Dr. Death Steve Williams, Jeff Renzetti, 
and the Supermouth, along with a pair 
of ringers from Jeff's morning show 
crew, set out to capture the title with 
nothing but birdies and eagles in our 
dreams, leaving all other teams to eat 
par and snack on their bogies. Trouble 
was, too much high jinx and laughter 
among our group resulted in a near 
count out and disqualification, despite 
in a near miss for the crown but win- 
ners in the fun category. 

Steve Williams’ prowess on the 
links was a sight to behold. Since he 
did not bring any clubs with him, I 
was willing to share mine with him. 
We also shared a cart throughout the 
day, which gave us a unique situation 
to further bond our newfound friend- 
ship. A great athlete in his own right, 
after a few holes we changed his nick- 
name from Dr. Death to Dr. Depth, as 
a result of the craters, or in golf terms: 
divots, he left on each hole around the 
course. On a beautiful day such as this, 
who really cared. Steve was just happy 
to be out and about, sharing laughs 
and stories with us all on each and ev- 
ery hole. 

My other three partners, who used 
the Beer a Hole Protein strategy to 
succeed in our quest, left the team in 
dire straights but bent over in constant 
laughter. Though I was able to sink nu- 
merous long putts, hit long drives, but 
coming up too short on the short game, 
I couldn't rescue the sinking ship but, 
with my trusty camera in hand, was 
able to capture in photo each and ev- 
ery highlight. 

Meeting us on one hole was Paul 
Christy and Bunny Love. As has 
become custom at this event, they 


thought it was time in initiate Steve 
into using Dave Drason as the hu- 
man golf tee. Showing him how it was 
done, this became the first tag team to 
do the honors. Paul and Bunny have 
each used me separately as tee bait but 
this year, we had them do it as a pair. 
After that photo op, Steve couldn wait 
for his turn. I did have to warn him 
this was only a work and not to take 
a serious swing. He played right along 
and added his own twist as everyone 
within eyesight roared with laughter 
and approval. 

With the beer cart not coming 
around quite as often later in the 
round, and shots not falling as they did 
earlier in the day, our team momentum 
began to wane. It had to rank as one of 
the most unique rounds of golf I e ever 
played, certainly the most fun. 

After our round of 18, we joined 
the numerous legends, who came in 
support for the days events, in the 
clubhouse. Seated at our assigned 


autograph positions, we were able to 
meet the sold out crowd who roamed 
from table to table, amassing signa- 
tures, pictures and memorabilia as 
they shook hands and posed for pho- 
tographs with each celebrity. Besides 
the guys who took part in the signing 
the previous night, we were joined 
today by wrestling superstars Paul 
Christy and Bunny Love, Freebird 
Buddy Roberts, female legend and first 
time attendee Princess Jasmine, along 
with fitness trainer extraordinaire Lee 
Roupas, and Evangelists and music 
stars The Smiths. 

Bidding was fast and furious over 
at the Silent Auction gallery, where 
memorabilia and collectables from ev- 
ery sport and the world of entertain- 
ment were up for grabs. Autographed 
items by Michael Jordan, Babe Ruth, 
NASCAR superstars, football greats, 
baseball superstars, various wrestling 
legends, plus items donated by stars of 
film, television, and music. The num- 
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Dr. Death was the recepient of a small rib when Dave asked him to pay up front “for trans.” Good 


thing he has a sense of humor! 
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Ammmm.... not exactly Tiger Woods kind of 
golfing... but everybody had a great time for a 
great cause. Dr. Death and Jeff Renzetti tear 
up the golf course! 


ber of items up for bid was outdone 
only by the sheer quality of the pieces 
donated. The frantic yet successful last 
minute outbidding was able to garner 
much needed funds for the charities 
coffers. 

Once the final bids were in place 
and the last autographs signed, it was 
time to enjoy the fruits of the bounty 
presented by the excellent culinary staff 
at the Lincolnshire Club. Being seated 
at the head table gave us first opportu- 
nity to go through the buffet line. As 
we single filed our way through the 
banquet hall, I told everyone to step it 


Milt Pappas, and Jeff Renzetti. 


up a bit so as to get there before The 
Butcher Kevin Hughes. A big boy and 
hefty eater, we all knew the portions he 
is able consume at one sitting. Hearing 
this, Kevin took off in a sprint, more 
of like a fast waddle, to be first in line. 
It was a funny sight to behold. He is a 
great talent, a riot a moment, and one 
of the nicest Bostonians to engage in 
conversation. 

Satisfied and satiated, the crowd 
was then introduced to each celebrity. 
Handling the emcee duties for the eve- 
ning, Juan Hernandez gave everyone 
a heroes welcome, pointing out high- 
lights of their career, along with their 
appreciated support for Alicia House. 
To say he put everyone over is an un- 
derstatement. He handled the crowd 
as if he were giving a sermon on his 
Sunday pulpit. He spoke of the fabu- 
lous work done by his organization, 
but gave credit to everyone but him- 
self. His emotional and sincere grati- 
tude to everyone in attendance for 
making this another successful outing 
was heartfelt and appreciative. 

Certificates of Appreciation were 
handed out to a number of volunteers 
who day after day give their time and 
efforts to help distribute, package, 
raise funds, and spread the good word 
about the charitable services provided 
by Juan and Stella personal passion. 

Scott Schwartz and Jeff Renzetti 
served as special guest auctioneers, 
raffling off one of a kind treasures that 
brought in bids totaling more than 
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The gang's all here! Scott Schwartz, Supermouth Dave, Kevin "Ihe Butcher' Hughes, Al Friend, Steve Williams, Juan Hernandez, baseball legend 


$2000. With the income from the silent 
auction and fee from the golf tourna- 
ment, thousands were raised to help 
keep the efforts of Alicia House afloat 
for another yearly session. 

Money aside, with the unselfish 
help that is provided by the celebrity 
community, the most important fac- 
tor is that in 2005 alone, 2867 families, 
9033 individuals, and over 104,030 
pounds of food were distributed to the 
less fortunate. 

With a heavy heart, all of us who 
gather each year in support of this great 
organization would like to thank the 
staff and volunteers for the continued 
efforts and dedication, for they are the 
true legends and heroes in life. They 
treat us as though we are the miracle 
workers. Truth be told, each and every 
one of us who travel from all points 
across the country, do so without any 
special consideration and at our own 
expense. We do so out of respect for a 
friend who cares enough to dedicate 
his life to not only being a better hu- 
man, but making better humans of us 
all. If anyone would care to help out 
this great cause, please contact www. 
aliciashouse.org. Your donation can 
mean the difference of a lifetime. 

Time to pack up my gear for this 
issue wrestling fans. Hope everyone 
is enjoying the new look to Wrestling 
Revue. Be sure to grab back issues that 
are available, they look spectacular. 
Until next time, Dave Drason has left 
thé DUN eset 
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I think each of us cried when we 
heard we lost Tiger Conway Sr. in No- 
vember, 2006. There was absolutely no 
one with more love in his heart for his 
peers, his fans, friends and family. He 
was totally devoted to attending every 
possible wrestling reunion his at-times 
aching body would allow him to make. 
Each of us have great memories of Ti- 
ger, his stories, and his infectious smile 
and spirit. This was a great man, and 
a great friend of not just wrestling; but 
of mankind. 

Every few months, I'd send him 
clippings and photos of tigers I'd seen 
in magazines and newspapers that 
I knew he’d want. “I want anything 
Tiger-related please, it makes my day. 
I was named Tiger because I was re- 
lentless like a tiger. A tiger is loyal too 
In the ring, I stayed on you and never 
gave up. As your friend, I defended 
you to the end. These guys I wrestled, 
they were all my friends, my brothers” 
he said. 

Tiger, Red Bastien, Pepper Go- 
mez, Lillian Ellison and Johnnie Mae 
Young had done several episodes of 
my 90’s TV shows taped not far from 
where Red’s son was attending school 
in Northern California. One of the 


Canvas Cavity shows was planned as 
a surprise, a “This Is Your Life” tribute 
to Tiger and his career which made him 
smile. He liked to talk about the early 
days of his career, but we all know the 


Tiger and good friend Ernie Ladd pose with 
Tiger's Negro Championship title belt in St. 
Louis, 1993. (Photo by Dr. Mike Lano) 


TIGER CONWAY 
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racism aspect and Jim Crow inequal- 
ity in many parts of the globe hurt him 
deeply but never detracted from that 
great spirit of his. 

He was equally dedicated to his 
wife Inita, their kids and grandkids 
and often took most of them to the 
reunions the last three decades. He 
was very proud of his family and had 
transitioned well from wrestling with 
his fence and construction company 
in his beloved Houston. He cherished 
the time spent reminiscing with Ernie 
Ladd, Johnny Valentine, Gary Hart, JJ 
Dillon, the Kozaks and literally every- 
one in the biz Tiger had touched well 
beyond Texas. He'd not missed a Cau- 
liflower Alley reunion since he started 
going in the early '80s, nor Red Bas- 
tien's Texas Shoot-Out, or Dean Silver- 
stone's amazing NorthWest reunions 
at his home with Ruth; or Gulf Coast. 

He was a featured day 3 speaker 
at my Sam Muchnick weekend in 1993 
near St Louis' grand Kiel Auditorium 
discussing racism in wrestling along 
with Lou Thesz, Ernie Ladd, Pepper 
Martin, Ivan Koloff, Jimmy Snuka, 
Killer Kowalski and others. 

He told many of us how touched 
he was at Walter crying, recounting 
having to sneak Bobo Brazil and Dory 
Dixon into various restaurants and ho- 
tels around the country. Places where 
management had been entertained by 
these legends, but still wouldn't let 
them dine or sleep at their establish- 
ments once the show was over. 

Despite some of his lingering ugli- 
ness, there wasn't a vengeful or racist 


bone in Tiger's body. Some stiff ones, 
with joint pain that made walking at 
times difficult as it is for so many of the 
boys and girls from the years of bumps 
and body sacrificing. If anyone was 
color-blind, it was Tiger. 

Despite the pain of racism, Tiger 
was excited about writing his autobi- 
ography and had put great effort into 
the text the last three years, but sadly, 
didn't complete it. "I wanted to talk 
about how the Vachons helped me in 
Australia in the ‘50’s and ‘60s when 
there was a lot of racism there against 
the Black man. These guys were beau- 
tiful and most everyone in wrestling 
treated me as an equal person. A lot 
better than the outside world at these 
times. 

I had a lot of tussles with some 
big names - Lou( Thesz), Danny Mc- 
Shane, the Funks, Brisco, Tarzan Tyler, 
Jose Lothario, Killer Kowalski, Profes- 
sor Tanaka, Karl Kox, Valentines and 
my thing was always giving the best I 
could to those people. We all wanted 
to do our best," Tiger said in 1988. 

Tiger didn't even let the pain show 
when his original 1958 Negro World 
Championship belt went missing, and 
had Reggie Parks make him a dupli- 
cate. The very fact that there was such 
a separatist belt really shows you how 
far we've come, but how much further 
we need to go to further his memory. 

Tiger, you were everyone's cham- 
pion irregardless of color. Let's carry 
on Tiger's dignity and love of the hu- 
man spirit. 
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‘The Russian Bear’ Ivan Koloff, with early manager Tony Angelo (Photo - Wrestling Revue Archives) 
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In the long history of professional 
wrestling, there may never have been 
a more recognizable "bad guy" in the 
ranks than Ivan Koloff, the "Russian 
Bear." Nor a wrestler that more wres- 
tling fans loved to hate. While Ivan 
achieved wrestling fame in many lo- 
cales, he called the Mid-Atlantic area 
home for a lengthy portion of his illus- 
trious career. And in fact, to this day, 
Ivan continues to call North Carolina 
home. 

Mid-Atlantic fans were fortunate 
to see Ivan in a three-act play of sorts. 
When Mid-Atlantic Championship 
Wrestling took its basic shape in 1974, 
Ivan was there as a major part of that 
opening act. Ten years or so later in the 
mid 1980s when the Mid-Atlantic area 
was morphing into a larger Jim Crock- 
ett Promotions on a national scale, Ivan 
was there for that transition in Act III. 
In the middle of those two ends of the 
Mid-Atlantic spectrum, Koloff had 
memorable feuds with Jimmy Valiant 
and Ric Flair in the early 1980s as part 
of his Act II in the area. 

While Ivan entertained and often 
infuriated us with his Russian persona 
during his days as a star in the ring, un- 
beknownst to fans at the time, he was 
fighting far tougher opponents outside 
the ring. And for the longest time, he 
was losing those battles. Drugs and al- 
cohol were a tag team that seemed to 
be the only opponent that could defeat 
the Russian Bear. And they were, until 
Ivan underwent a major transforma- 
tion in his life, and found a tag team 
partner that would enable him to pre- 
vail in his biggest battle...Ivan formed 
a tag team with Jesus Christ. 

In this interview, Ivan shares with 
us the highs and the lows he experi- 
enced during a magnificent career in 
professional wrestling. We focus pri- 
marily, but not exclusively, on Ivan's 
wrestling career as part of Jim Crockett 
Promotions. Coming all the way to the 
present, Ivan tells us how his life today 
is so radically different from his wild 
days in professional wrestling. Ivan's 
story is compelling and, at the same 
time, uplifting. 


David Chappell: Ivan, thank you for 
spending some time with the Mid-At- 
lantic Gateway this evening. You were 
a superstar with Jim Crockett Promo- 
tions not just one time, but during 
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three separate stints in the Mid-Atlan- 
tic area. It's a real pleasure to have the 
opportunity to talk to you about your 
outstanding wrestling career. 

Ivan Koloff: I appreciate the kind 
words. I'm glad to be here, David . I 
enjoyed reading your interview with 
Abe (Jacobs) a few weeks ago. 


Chappell: Thanks...Abe is such a great 
guy. Just a true class act. 

Koloff: I met Abe Jacobs in Australia 
way back in 1970. So...we got to wres- 
tle each other over there. Abe was very, 


very good. 


Chappell: No question about it! Well, 
Ivan, while fans remember you as the 
'Russian Bear, you actually are from 
Canada. Tell us about your start in the 
wrestling business. 

Koloff: I originally came out of Jack 
Wentworth's wrestling school in Ham- 
ilton, Ontario. 


Chappell: This was in the early 1960s, 
I believe? 
Koloff: Yes. 
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Chappell: Like many of your col- 
leagues, I’m sure you have some sto- 
ries about when you got going in the 
business. (laughs) 

Koloff: (laughing) Oh yes! When I 
was at the wrestling school when I 
first started, I got so excited with the 
very first match that I was involved 
in. At the wrestling school, on Thurs- 
day nights they would put on a show 
with the students...maybe a couple 
hundred people would show up. And 
a couple of the professionals would be 
there too. 

I got so involved with the bad 
guys beating up the good guys type 
of thing...that I jumped up and hit a 
guy by the name of Sailor Clark in the 
stomach and knocked him through the 
ropes... 


Chappell: (laughing) 
Koloff: And when Sailor Clark's part- 
ner came around, I did what I saw on 
TV---I picked up a chair and hit him 
over the head with it! (everybody 
laughs) 

I was a big guy when I started...I 


was about 240 pounds and I was 
bench-pressing about 350 pounds. In 
six months I had progressed fast...so 
I picked this guy up and put him up 
against the wall and started hitting 
him. I wanted to get a name in the busi- 
ness, and figured that was the way to 
do it! But pretty quickly they ushered 
me out of there! (laughs) 


Chappell: When was your famous 
wrestling persona, Ivan Koloff, born? 
Koloff: Ivan Koloff was born when I 
was up in Montreal, later in the 60s. 
That was where he became really 
known...famous, you might say, with 
the Rougeaus. 

The people up there really loved 
the Rougeaus. Johnny Rougeau...and 
Jacques Rougeau, his brother—they 
were the champs up there for a long 
while. I ended up tagging up with 
Hans Schmidt against those guys... 


Chappell: I bet you took some big heat 
against the Rougeaus...particularly 
with your Russian gimmick. 

Koloff: I had people take nails and 


bend them, and shoot them at me with 
elastic bands...and they'd jab into my 
forehead. I had knives thrown at me... 
and chairs! One incident I remember 
when Hans Schmidt and I were tagged 
up against [the Rougeaus], the fans 
filled the ring up with chairs...it was a 
riot situation! 


Chappell: Being a Russian in those 
days was no piece of cake, I’m sure! 
(laughs) 

Koloff: A lot of run-ins with fans, 
that's for sure! (laughs) 


Chappell: When did you pick up the 
moniker, the ‘Russian Bear?’ 

Koloff: That really started when I was 
up in New York [with the WWWF], I 
believe. I think it was 1968-69...I was 
up there against Bruno (Sammartino). I 
was up there a whole year against him 
then, but never won the title. 


Chappell: But of course you later came 
back and defeated Bruno for the title 
up there in early 1971. 

Koloff: Yes, that’s right. But the ‘Rus- 


WWWF fans were stunned in silence when 
Ivan. Koloff pinned Bruno Sammartino to 
win the title. (Photo - Wrestling Revue 
Archives). s 
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sian Bear’ thing really started in that 
earlier stint in New York. 

They had me doing a thing then 
that originated in Montreal, when I 
first started. I used to run from the 
dressing room out to the ring, and 
then run round and round outside the 
ring about four or five times. They’d 
announce my opponent, and then I'd 
jump up in the ring and attack him and 
beat him up. I’d put him in the inverted 
backbreaker or the bear hug, and de- 
feat him. Then I’d jump out of the ring, 
and run around the ring again...and 
back to the dressing room. 

At this stage, I was 280-90 
pounds...which was a lot of weight for 
me to carry. They dubbed me the ‘Rus- 
sian Bear,’ because I looked like a bear 
running around out there! 


Chappell: In the early 70s, you had 
that short and really stocky build... 
you probably would have matched 
up pretty favorably with a bear! And 
come to think of it, Bruno sort of had 
that same build as well. 

Koloff: Well, for a little guy I was a big 
man...in the sense that I wasn't very 
tall. I was only about five foot nine or 
ten...but I was carrying 300 pounds 
and doing the weights and everything. 
Back then, guys weren't into steroids 
like they were years after that. You 
know, the way I looked, I think I just 
stood out. 

And against Bruno...we sort of 
complimented each other. He was 
maybe an inch or so taller than me, but 
we were both stocky and also compli- 
mented each other in terms of style. 


Chappell: After you lost the WWWF 
Title to Pedro Morales, I guess your 
next memorable run was in the AWA, 
where you were a top contender to 
Verne Gagne's version of the World 
Heavyweight Title. 

Koloff: Yes, I was up there for Verne 
Gagne during 1972-73. And I ended 
up meeting George Scott while I was 
in Minneapolis. George came up 
there...to scout out the talent, I guess. 
(laughs) 


Chappell: George Scott had just gotten 
the book for the Mid-Atlantic territory, 
and right before you came into Jim 
Crockett Promotions during the early 
months of 1974, George had already 


Koloff squares off against Pedro Morales in another East Coast tilt. (Photo - Wrestling Revue 
Archives) 


brought in (Super Destroyer) Don Jar- 
dine and Johnny Valentine to the area. 

Koloff: Yes, George had become the 
booker, and he wasn't only looking at 
the young talent in the AWA...but oth- 
ers that were already established that 
he could bring in and start for Crockett 
right away. And indeed, over the next 
year or so, he took a lot of guys out of 
the AWA! 


Chappell: And, of course, you were 
one of those guys! 

Koloff: Yeah, I ended up setting it up 
with him to come into Charlotte in '74, 
which was the year after he'd been in 
the AWA scouting. 

Wahoo (McDaniel) ended up fol- 
lowing me into the Carolinas a couple 
of months later in 1974. And then sev- 
eral of the other AWA guys also came 
in later....Blackjack Mulligan, Super- 
star Billy Graham and Dusty Rhodes 
all came in for George for shots later 
in 1975. 


Chappell: When you first started for 
Crockett in 74, who were you teaming 
with? 

Koloff: You mentioned them earlier... 
Don Jardine and Johnny Valentine. 
Those guys were great! Matter of fact, 
Don Jardine passed on the first Rus- 
sian Chain to me! 


Chappell: (pauses) Really? 

Koloff: Yes... Don did a Chain Match, 
and ended up saying that he didn't 
have any use for the chain any more... 
so he gave me the chain! 


Chappell: Interesting! 

Koloff: Yes, he did a special match in- 
volving a chain and he had the chain 
made for that. He told me that's what 
I should use...you know, the Russians 
in Siberia with the camps and the pris- 
ons up there with the chain gangs. He 
said it would be an ideal match for me 
to specialize in. 


Chappell: So... Don Jardine not only 
physically gave you your first Russian 
Chain---he actually created the ‘Rus- 
sian Chain Match’ gimmick for you? 


Koloff: That's right! (laughs) 
Chappell: That’s unbelievable...I had 
no idea! (laughs). This happened when 
you and Jardine were together in the 
Mid-Atlantic area in 1974? 


Koloff: Yeah, that’s when the Russian 
Chain Match was born---as far as me 
using it! (laughs) 

Chappell: I had always thought that 
your using that gimmick predated 
your earliest days with Jim Crockett 
Promotions. And to now find out the 
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Super Destroyer was behind it all! 


Koloff: (laughing) 

Chappell: By the way, Ivan, you nev- 
er lost a Russian Chain Match, right? 
(laughs) 


Koloff: (laughing) Oh, yes I did...prob- 
ably more than I'd like to say! 
Chappell: I thought you'd always say 
on interviews that you NEVER lost a 
Russian Chain Match? (laughs) 


Koloff: Yeah...we’d go around and 
spread the rumor that I was undefeat- 
ed in those matches---and then nobody 
asked for a long time! (laughs) 

Then Nikita (Koloff) came along... 
and of course, we then claimed HE 
was undefeated in the Russian Chain 
Match! And you know, I'm not sure 
that he did ever lose one...even against 


Koloff battles Mr. Wrestling (Photo - Wres- 
tling Revue Archives) 


his Uncle Ivan! (laughs) 


Chappell: What were your overall 
impressions of the Mid-Atlantic area 
when you first came in during 1974? 
Koloff: The Crockett area...I really en- 
joyed wrestling in that area because of 
the super talent that was there when 
I arrived. I got to meet guys like Rip 
Hawk, Swede Hanson and Johnny 
Weaver. 


Chappell: 1974 was a fascinating 
year...a transitional year for the terri- 
tory. Older tag team guys like Hawk, 
Hanson and Weaver were being slowly 
phased out, while newer singles wres- 
tlers like you, Valentine, Jardine and 
Wahoo were really getting pushed. 
Koloff: It really was a great year. And, 
David , (Ric) Flair was in around that 
time, too! I was only in a few months 
before he came in. 


Chappell: Yes! Of all those AWA guys 
we talked about a minute ago...how 
could we forget Ric Flair? (laughs) 
Koloff: I had made friends with Flair 
when we were in the AWA. I celebrat- 
ed one of his early birthdays at Boone's 
Farm, up there in Minnesota on one 
of our Iowa trips. I remember having 
a headache for about three days after 
that! (everybody laughs) 


Chappell: What are some of your other 
memories of the very early Ric Flair? 
Koloff: Ric was...exceptional. Matter 
of fact, in the AWA there were about a 
dozen guys in Verne Gagne's camp at 
that time -Flair stood out among them 
all. 


Chappell: How so? 

Koloff: Ric would always make him- 
self available...he would volunteer to 
get in there every time. He would take 
the most impressive bumps that I ever 
saw, for a big guy. He was about a 300 
pounder then. 


Chappell: So, even before Flair came to 
the Mid-Atlantic area, you saw some- 
thing special in him? 

Koloff: Yeah, definitely. Matter of fact, 
George Scott asked me what I thought 
of him, and I told George that the kid 
definitely had it. 

And then when Ric came into the 
Carolinas, I tried to help him as much 


as I could, you know. 


Chappell: Did you consciously try to 
help out the guys just starting out in 
the business, like the real young Ric 
Flair? 


Koloff: I was one that had always got- 
ten a lot of help in my early career, 
and I guess I figured that was what we 
were all supposed to do as we moved 
on in the business. As you got more 
experience, it became a veteran type 
thing where you're supposed to help 
the young guys. 

I would try and give as much ad- 
vice as I could to help them. As long 
as they caught me during those days 
when I wasn't partying and drinking 
too much! (laughs) 


Chappell: How did you specifically 
help Ric Flair when he first came into 
the Mid-Atlantic area? 

Koloff: Ric had a thirst for the idea of 
becoming really successful, right from 
the start. 

When Ric first came to town in 
Charlotte, we got together right away. 
He was overweight at the time. But he 
was strong...as far as lifting weights 
and everything. But he knew he had to 
lose some weight. 


Chappell: Did you help Ric drop some 
of that weight? 

Koloff: He got me to run with him! 
And I wasn't a runner back then. I had 
done some running, mainly because 
of the thing I talked about in Montreal 
and New York. 

We would get together at his place, 
and go jogging around the block. He 
was getting ME in shape! (everybody 
laughs) 


Chappell: We have already briefly 
mentioned Johnny ‘The Champ’ Valen- 
tine. You had quite a number of memo- 
rable matches teaming with Johnny in 
1974. Tell us some of your memories 
about "The Champ.’ 
Koloff: Many memories of wres- 
tling with Johnny Valentine, and be- 
ing around him. You know, he was a 
unique guy, in the sense that he had a 
real tough way of wrestling. He stood 
out. 

Johnny showed me a lot...particu- 
larly with the idea of convincing the 
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people---type of thing. Because if you 
can convince the boys, you can con- 
vince the people! (laughs) 


Chappell: I don’t know how anyone 
could have watched one of Valentine’s 
matches, and come out of there saying 
it wasn’t for real! He was brutal, and 
he really looked like he got so much 
enjoyment out of hammering people! 

Koloff: (laughs) He was just a rock 
solid worker...a solid wrestler. He re- 
ally helped me so much...I realized 
that if I couldn’t be convincing with- 
out hurting the guys, that I’d have to 
hurt them...I had to make it solid, you 
know? 


Chappell: You all did that back then, 
without a shadow of a doubt! 

Koloff: Just to be around Johnny was 
a privilege. He was a prankster too, 
you know? Lot of jokes! 


Chappell: Johnny seems to be at the 
top of all the practical jokes lists! 
Koloff: I would tell you a story or two 
on Johnny, but Greg might try to get 
revenge on me! (laughs) 

(Editor's Note: Greg 
Valentine, Johnny’s son, 
was appearing with Ivan 
in Lenoir, NC for Tony 
Hunter 's Carolina Cham- 
pionship Wrestling show, 
where this interview took 
place.) 


Chappell: Oh, go ahead 
Ivan....we’ll ask Tony 
Hunter to put you and 
Greg in separate dress- 


ing rooms tonight! 
(laughing) 
Koloff: (laughing) 
Okay, then! 


I'll tell a quick little 
story about Johnny...in 
his memory of course. 
I always got along well 
with Johnny. 


Chappell: Were you 
on the receiving end 
of many of Johnny's 
pranks? 

Koloff: Johnny just liked 
to play little ribs, but he 
never usually played 
them on me. But he did 


once in a while. One time, he put one 
of those itchy things...(pauses) 


Chappell: You mean like that itching / 
scratching powder type stuff? 

Koloff: Yes! Johnny wasin theback, and 
he put some of that type of thing in my 
underwear when I was out wrestling 
in the ring. And when I got back to the 
dressing room and changed clothes, I 
found out pretty quick something had 
happened! (everybody laughs) 

When I put my underwear on... 
that stuff REALLY made you itch! I 
knew right away it was Johnny...but T 
didn't say anything. But I knew it was 
him! (everybody laughs) 


Chappell: (still laughing) That must 
have been hard to stop from going af- 
ter him! 

Koloff: Oh, I did...when we got back 
to where we would meet up in Char- 
lotte after the matches! Different guys 
would meet...Johnny didn't ride with 
me that night, but he was riding with 
somebody else. So his car was sitting 
there. 


Ihad heard that if you got a potato 
and put it in a guy's muffler, when the 
car was started it would blow a hole 
in the muffler if the muffler wasn't real 
good. So, I stopped at a store down the 
road.... 


Chappell: (laughing) And I bet Ivan 
Koloff was the only guy in Charlotte 
that night buying potatoes at one in 
the morning! 
Koloff: (laughing) The next day, I heard 
Johnny make a comment to someone 
about his muffler blowing out on him 
the night before! (everybody laughs) 

I tried to keep quiet, but I got my 
revenge on that one...I had to do some- 
thing back to him! (everybody laughs) 


Chappell: Turnabout's fair play! 

Koloff: I look back at that as being just, 
you know, harmless type of stuff. It 
was just a way to keep life interesting! 


Chappell: I would think that life on 
the road would have driven you crazy 
after a while, without some of those 


highjinks! 


Koloff: We were on the 
road seven days a week, 
and two of those days, 
for a long time, we had to 
wrestle twice a day. 


Chappell: Quite a grind! 
Koloff: Oh yeah. For in- 
stance, Sunday afternoon 
we'd be in Asheville, and 
then that night we would 
be somewhere else wres- 
tling---sometimes they'd 
fly you into the other town. 
And then on Wednesday, 
you'd have TV and usu- 
ally you'd have to wrestle 
twice that night too. And, 
indeed, they got their 
moneys worth out of you! 
(laughs) 


Chappell: The program 
of yours that I remember 
most from your 1974 stint 
in the Mid-Atlantic area, 
was against Paul Jones. 
You two had a number 
of brutal battles over the 
Mid-Atlantic Television 
Title back then. 

Koloff: It was a privilege 
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working against Paul Jones. The way 
that started out with Paul, was with 
an arm wrestling thing. He claimed 
he was a Golden Gloves boxer type of 
thing, and I guess he really was a good 
boxer...we did an arm wrestling thing 
at a table inside the ring right on TV. 


Chappell: Those arm wrestling con- 
tests didn’t typically turn out well for 
the babyfaces! (laughs) 

Koloff: (laughs) And this one didn’t 
either, for Paul! I remember, I picked 
up the table we were sitting at...and it 
was a HEAVY table. I mean, this table 
probably weighed over a hundred 
pounds...big ol’ heavy wooden table. 
And I picked it up, and hit him over 
the head with it! 


Chappell: Ouch! 

Koloff: (laughing) I’m sure he remem- 
bers that to this day! There was no way 
he could hold [the table] back. 


Chappell: And when Wahoo came in 
during the summer of 1974, it didn’t 
take long for your path to cross with 
the Chief's! 


Koloff: I can recall having a long run- 
ning issue with Wahoo McDaniel. He 
ended up being given some feathers, 
I think from his Indian tribe or some 
fans, and I remember those feathers 
laying next to the ring.... 


Chappell: This is not sounding good 
Ivan! (laughs) 

Koloff: (laughing) Yeah...I took them 
and torn those feathers all to pieces! 


Chappell: Wahoo was REALLY upset 
with you then! 

Koloff: Wahoo was very, very upset 
about that, because of the significance 
of the feathers to him. I remember 
seeing one of his interviews right af- 
ter that, and tears were coming to his 
eyes. Looking at that, I’m thinking to 
myself, ‘I’ve got this Indian really hot 
now! (laughs) 

And, indeed, you had to respect 
Wahoo. God bless his soul. He was a 
great athlete, both in football and in 
the ring. 


Chappell: Wahoo never held back in 
the ring, did he? 


Koloff: Wahoo would let you know he 
was there! If you didn’t go down for 
the chops...he’d put you down! (ev- 
erybody laughs) 

He’d get you in the nose or the 
throat or somewhere, and he’d put you 
down! 


Chappell: I suspect you still carry some 
scars from your battles with Wahoo? 
Koloff: Oh yeah! To this day I have 
lumps all over my chest, all over my 
body, from those chops. He could lay 
'em in, boy. 


Chappell: Your first stint in the Mid- 
Atlantic area ended very suddenly 
in January of 1975. And a couple of 
weeks later, many Mid-Atlantic fans 
were surprised to see you wrestling in 
Eddie Einhorn's rival IWA promotion. 
Tell us what happened there. 

Koloff: Yeah, David , that was a bad 
move in a sense. But, at the time, you 
don't know that... 


Chappell: Well, you certainly weren't 
the only Crockett star to jump to the 
IWA...you also had Rip Hawk and 


Koloff about to hurl opponent Clem Turner across the ring in an early 1970s match. (Photo by Brian 
Bukantis - Wrestling Revue Archives). 
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Koloff battles the legendary Indian Chief Wahoo McDaniel. (Photos - Wrestling Revue Archives) 


Nelson Royal go over with Einhorn. 
Koloff: [The IWA] had a lot of tal- 
ent. Guys like (Mighty) Igor, Bulldog 
Brower...Lou Thesz was even there for 
a while. They had an awful lot of tal- 
ent. 


Chappell: Is that what influenced you 
to jump to the IWA...the level of tal- 
ent that Einhorn had assembled over 
there? 

Koloff: Well, the IWA offered me 
more money than I was making with 
Crockett at the time...and it sounded 
like a thing that was really going to go 
places. So, I ended up going for it, and 
indeed, stayed with them for about six 
months. 


Chappell: What happened at the end 
of that six month period? 

Koloff: At that six month point, it 
was clear that the organization wasn't 
holding together very well. There were 
internal disputes and negotiations 
weren't going well with them...so I 
said "bye bye' to them! 


Chappell: What was the reaction to 
you in the ‘establishment’ wrestling 
circles, after you jumped to this ‘out- 
law' federation and then only stayed 
with them a few months? 

Koloff: Well, going with a new group 
like that...I certainly jeopardized the 
stability I had built up with my career. 
Longevity-wise for my career, it turned 
out to be a bad decision. At least for the 
short term. 


Chappell: How was that? 

Koloff: Making that move...estab- 
lished groups like the NWA, and even 
Vince (McMahon), looked at it as being 
a defiant thing to go against the estab- 
lishment. So, I guess you might say, it 
was like a blackballing of you...where 
they ended up not using you for a 
while. 


Chappell: So, what did you end up do- 
ing right after you left the IWA? 
Koloff: The first thing right after the 
IWA, I believe, was where I went to 
California and did a thing with Super- 
star Billy Graham. We tried to get a li- 
cense to promote wrestling out there... 
but that sort of fell apart. I also went to 
Tennessee, and little places like that. 


Chappell: What happened with the 
deal out in California? 

Koloff: That even got me in more hot 
water with anger from the establish- 
ment... 


Chappell: You were really rubbing 
people the wrong way in the mid 70s, 
Ivan! (laughs) 
Koloff: (laughs) Yeah, and I wasn't 
even trying to! 

You know, David , years ago (pro- 
moter) Rod Fenton told me in Vancou- 
ver, British Columbia after I was in the 
business a year or two, 'Don't burn no 
bridges, kid.’ And I never really tried to 
burn any bridges! But then, it seemed 
that no matter what I was doing, I was 
getting in more hot water! ( laughs) 


Chappell: After the IWA folded later 
in 1975, we didn't see you in the Caro- 
linas again until the Fall of 1980. But 
you certainly landed on your feet, and 
eventually hit a lot of territories during 
that five year period. 

Koloff: Yes...in 1977, (Dick The) Bruiser 
used me around the Indianapolis area. 
And from there, I talked to Florida and 
they got me in there...Florida used me. 
Georgia also used me, and so did New 
York. And then, of course, Charlotte 
also ended up using me again. 


Chappell: l've heard you had some 
wild matches in Florida during the late 
70s! 

Koloff: I remember when I was down 
there with the NWA in Florida, I was 
tagging with (Mr.) Saito a lot. One time, 
Saito was against Steve Keirn....Cobra 
hold versus the Sleeper hold, and I in- 
terfered for Saito when the referee was 
bumped out of the picture. 

I went in the ring, and Steve had 
the Sleeper on Saito, and I was able to 
reverse the situation---and when the 
referee came to, of course, Saito won 
the match. 


Chappell: I bet that upset a few folks! 

Koloff: You better believe it! Just as 
I put Saito over on top of Steve, a big 
guy, red headed guy, jumped over the 
rail into the ring... 


Chappell: You mean a fan out of the 
crowd? 
Koloff: Yeah! 
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Chappell: Big mistake! (laughs) 
Koloff: I tried to catch the guy as he 
was coming up on me, and knock him 
out, but I missed him. Then, I could 
feel his fist going by my nose! (laughs) 

Then I said to myself, ‘I’ve got 
one more chance here!" (everybody 
laughs) 


Chappell: Let me take a wild guess 
Ivan...you didn't miss the second time, 
right! (laughs) 

Koloff: (laughing) I didn't knock him 
out...but I knocked him down, and 
bloodied his face up pretty good. And 
then the guy is yelling for the police to 
arrest me! 


Chappell: What? That's a good one... 
after he runs in the ring and tries to at- 
tack you! 

Koloff: (laughing) Yeah...and, of 
course, the police haul the guy off 
because he jumped in the ring! But, I 
mean, it was serious because when 
these fans jumped in the ring, you nev- 
er knew if they had a knife or some- 
thing and were really out to hurt you. 


Chappell: What do you think was the 
deciding factor for the established ter- 
ritories, like Florida, taking you back 
after your situation with the IWA and 
the venture in California? 

Koloff: They saw that I was a hard 
worker and a good wrestler...type of 
thing. It was a business thing at that 
point. So, they ended up forgiving. 
(laughs) 


Chappell: How did you end up back 
in the Mid-Atlantic area in 1980? 
Koloff: Just finally called them up, and 
George Scott said, "Well, I guess it's 
been long enough that you've been out 
of here. I see Vince has used you, and 
you've been used in some of the other 
NWA areas...so I'll give you another 
try here.’ 


Chappell: I remember you were intro- 
duced back into the Mid-Atlantic area 
by the Iron Sheik, who you would end 
up feuding with in a couple of months 
time! But your first program back was 
against Rocky Johnson, who was un- 
der the hood then as 'Sweet Ebony 
Diamond.’ 

Koloff: Yeah...that's right! 


Chappell: I remember with Sweet Eb- 
ony Diamond, you said you were out 
to get revenge against him because he 
ran you out of town in a ‘Loser Leaves 
Town Match' in California... 

Koloff: He cheated me! (laughs) 


Chappell: | Naturally...of ^ course! 
(laughs). And you brought out a new 
gimmick in the program with Dia- 
mond, at least a gimmick I hadn't seen 
before, where you had a shovel that 
you would put notches on. 


Koloff: Yeah...that's right. For a cou- 
ple of years I used that shovel...I still 
have that shovel at home! (laughs) 
Chappell: Do you? 


Koloff: Yeah...I sure do. I used to put 
notches on it like the Old West! Every 
time I'd beat an opponent, I'd add a 
notch. Of course, the opponents that 
were more important or significant... 
the longer the line. 


Chappell: So, it sounds like you al- 
ready had some notches on that shovel 
before you came back to Crockett? 
Koloff: Oh yeah! 


Chappell: After the program with Dia- 
mond wound down, you and the Iron 
Sheik had an unusual ‘Battle Of The 
Bullies’ program at the end of 1980. 
The Iranian versus the Russian! Who 
got the most cheers in THAT program? 
(everybody laughs) 


Koloff with Stan "Big K" Kowalski in the AWA territory. (Photos - Wrestling Revue Archives) 


WRESTLING REVUE #152 e 37 


Ivan Koloff applies the backbreaker to 
Gino Hernandez. (Photo by Brian Bukantis - Wrestling 
Revue Archives). 


Koloff: It was about half and half...it 
seemed like. I had been around longer 
than he had in the area...in the sense 
that I had come in long before he had 
in 74. They remembered me maybe a 
little more. 


Chappell: The Iranian hostage thing 
was still on people's minds a lot then. 
Koloff: You know, down deep, I don't 
think the people really cared! That was 
a hard type of thing to pull off, but we 
did some business with it. 

After that, I had a trip to the Mid- 
dle East with the Iron Sheik...and we 
got into it and that's how I got this bite 
mark...on the plane. 


Chappell: What happened? 

Koloff: It wasn't his fault, really. To be 
honest about it, that happened dur- 
ing my drinking days. I ended up be- 
ing out of line and slapped him, and 


knocked him down. 

When you do stuff like that...he’s a 
tough guy---silver medal winner. He’s 
going to come back at you. So...we 
fought on the plane. It was a wonder 
we both didn’t get thrown in jail! 


Chappell: These days you certainly 
would have! 

Koloff: I guess he left his tattoo on me! 
(laughs) 


Chappell: He sure left his mark, so to 
speak... 

Koloff: Yeah...like the hammer and 
sickle! I didn’t mind as long as the 
hammer wasn’t on there! (everybody 
laughs). But...we still continued to 
work with each other after that hap- 
pened. 


Chappell: A little later, in the middle 
of 1981, you feuded with Ric Flair in 


concert with Gene and Ole Anderson. 
This was just before Ric became the 
World Champion for the first time. I 
would suspect you found then that Ric 
had matured considerably from those 
days back in 1974? 

Koloff: That was a pleasure, too. I was 
very proud of the fact that Ric had 
come along so well. Indeed, at that 
point, he had surpassed a lot of us. I 
mean, you could see then that he really 
wanted it. 

And that definitely gave you in- 
centive. When you get guys like Flair 
in the area who are all producers, it 
makes you work harder...try harder. 


Chappell: Probably your biggest feud 
in your second tour with Crockett was 
your program with ‘Boogie Man’ Jim- 
my Valiant in 1982. I spoke with Jimmy 
recently, and he said you kept him in 
shape during that program! 
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Koloff: (laughing) It worked both 
ways, I tell you! Because we knew we 
had to produce, you know? Oh yeah, 
Jimmy and I had a great run together. 


Chappell: How did you and Boogie 
get hooked up in that program? 
Koloff: The promotion came to me, 
and they said they were putting me 
together with this Jimmy Valiant. I 
had heard of him, but I had never met 
him... 


Chappell: You had never met Valiant 
before this? 

Koloff: Not that I recall. I knew he had 
done a thing in New York with John- 
ny Valiant and had become very suc- 
cessful. And he had been a big draw 
in Tennessee... had heard about that. 
I had watched him wrestle some, and 
said to myself, ‘Whoever gets that guy 


is gonna be lucky to wrestle against... 
big business.’ 


Chappell: By this time, George Scott 
had gone and Ole Anderson was the 
booker for Crockett, correct? 

Koloff: Yes. Ole came up to me and 
said, ‘Can you do something with [Val- 
iant]? Do you wrestle that style?’ 


Chappell: I don’t think ANYBODY 
wrestled Valiant’s style! (everybody 
laughs) 

Koloff: I said, ‘You kiddin’ Ole? Yeah... 
I'd love to.’ So, Ole put us together and 
it just took off. 

Jimmy...he was a gentleman and 
did great work — everything. To this 
day, he's a tremendous gentleman. 
He's a good friend. 


Chappell: That program with you two 


in 1982 went nearly the entire year...it 
never really cooled off. 

Koloff: Jimmy got to prove himself 
with me then. He had done well in 
New York and Tennessee... 


Chappell: But that was with the ‘Hand- 
some Jimmy’ persona...this was a com- 
pletely different character against you 
as the ‘Boogie Woogie Man.’ 

Koloff: That’s very true. And after me, 
he had that big run with Paul Jones 
and his guys. 


Chappell: After being out of the Mid- 
Atlantic area for most of 1983, you 
came back to Charlotte and were a 
mainstay for Jim Crockett Promotions 
until the promotion ceased to exist late 
in the 1980s. You hit the ground run- 
ning in 1984...and really became more 
of a tag team specialist in your final 
stint for Crockett. 

Koloff: It was really great, because I 
was getting into more tag team situa- 
tions when I went to Florida and Geor- 
gia. You know, they would team me 
with Saito or (Alexis) Smirnoff...peo- 
ple like that. 

Rotating between territories, a year 
here and a year there, really was good 
for me. I always thought you needed 
to keep on the move to keep a fresh 
name in the business. That way they’d 
feature you more, you know? But I did 
more tag team work as the years rolled 
on. 


Chappell: During the early part of this 
period, you were tagged up with the 
‘Pride of the USA,’ Don Kernodle... 
and held the NWA World Tag Team 
Titles with Don for a good while. 
Koloff: I think they put us together, 
because Donald...Kernodle, had really 
been hot when they teamed him with 
Sergeant Slaughter a little ways before 
that. 

They put us together in '84, sort 
of the best of both countries type of 
thing. 

Chappell: How was it teaming with 
Kernodle? 

Koloff: Oh...great. Yeah, he was 
good...a real good partner. Don was 
not afraid to wrestle...he could go! 45 
minutes and hour matches were no 
problem to him. A little later, matter of 
fact, I ended up wrestling against him. 
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Chappell: Right...you turned on him 
late in 1984. I remember you all had 
some rough ‘Flag Matches’ in early 
1985...battling for the respective flags 
of the two nations---the Soviet Union 
and the USA. 

Koloff: Yes! Oh, [Kernodle] was very 
good...particularly as far as being in 
shape and knowing his wrestling. He 
was a good amateur wrestler, too. You 
really knew you were in the ring with 
somebody when you were in there 
with him. 

For me, to be able to have a strong 
match at that time...I had to be in there 
with someone that could be aggressive. 
Because if I had someone in there who 
didn't really want to get up, it killed 
the match. 


Chappell: Were all the tag team match- 
es at this point a concession to your 
advancing age at this time...or to other 
physical reasons? 

Koloff: I don't know...maybe a little 
bit. In ’83 when I was in New York, I 
did get my first major injury...as far as 
my knees were concerned. I had torn 
cartilage, and that used to lock up on 
me until I had it scoped out. 


Chappell: You did that finishing move 
off the top rope, where you led with 
that knee behind the opponent's neck. 
Koloff: Yeah...that was it. But I stayed 
in pretty good shape as the years went 
on. I did a lot of running, and actually 
got down to about 210 pounds during 
that part of my career. 


Chappell: You were actually dwarfed 
by Nikita and Krusher Khrushchev 
during that time period...in a physical 
sense. Tell us about your nephew, Ni- 
kita, and also Krusher. 

Koloff: When Nikita came in during 
'84, indeed, itreally gave mesome more 
life. At that point, I’d been around for 
a while...and teaming with him and 
playing off him really helped. 

Nikita was brand new to the busi- 
ness, but he was very dedicated. And 
he adjusted better than anyone I had 
ever seen in wrestling. You know, he 
never had the benefit of a wrestling 
school. 


Chappell: Did you and Nikita have a 
good relationship? 
Koloff: Oh yeah...to this day. During 


Tag partners in the AWA and business partners in California - Ivan Koloff and Superstar Billy 
Graham. (Photo - Wrestling Revue Archives) 


those years when we were wrestling 
together, he was probably disgust- 
ed with me at times, but he always 
showed great respect for me - because 
I was the mentor and the guy that tried 
to help him. 

He knew that I was doing the best 
I could...to protect him all the way 
around. Not just for the idea of his 
paycheck, but for him as a person and 
as a wrestler---his career. I think he re- 
spected that. 


Chappell: When you say that Nikita 
might have been disgusted with you 
at times, are you referring to some of 
your personal habits? 
Koloff: He knew what my personal life 
was like, being captive to the drinking 
and the drugs, and he didn't like that. 
I remember, he used to stick his 
head out of the window when we were 
riding down the road...with the smoke 
and all. He wasn't a big drinker and all 
that, but he put up with it for me. He 
was always respectful, and he always 
worked hard. 


Chappell: And as you said earlier, Ni- 
kita really reinvigorated your career at 
that point. 

Koloff: Yeah, he definitely gave me 


some more years in the business. Being 
my partner.. .and Krusher, too. 


Chappell: Tell us about Krusher. 
Koloff: Krusher was a tremendous 
wrestler. And he was part of the World 
Six Man Championship with Nikita 
and myself for a while there. We were 
quite a threesome! 


Chappell: You always sort of func- 
tioned as the spokesman for the 
group. 

Koloff: Yes, and that worked out very 
well. It was the type of thing, where 
you were trying to build Nikita. By 
me doing the talking, it was like I kept 
the steam on myself, even though I got 
beat up in the matches. 


Chappell: That's right. 

Koloff: And it was a natural, too, be- 
cause I wasn't as big and strong as Ni- 
kita was. 


Chappell: In the mid 1980s, you Rus- 
sians had some great matches with the 
Rock and Roll Express. Tell us about 
those times. 

Koloff: Rock and Roll...they were 
business all the way down the line. 
Girls went crazy over those guys...just 
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The great six-man Russian team: Ivan Koloff, Nikita Koloff and Krusher Kruschev.. (Photos - Wrestling Revue Archives) 


like Elvis Presley! Back then when they 
did autograph sessions, the lines went 
on forever! (laughs) 

We traded the World Tag Team 
belts with them a couple of times. 


Chappell: Another great tag team dur- 
ing that same general time period, 
were the Road Warriors. 

Koloff: They were the exact opposite 
kind of team from Rock and Roll...as 
far as size and the way they wrestled. 
But they were really over, too. 


Chappell: Without a doubt! 

Koloff: With their bodies and every- 
thing...guys looked at them and said, 
"Nobody's gonna beat them." 

And, indeed, when they were 
against Nikita and Krusher of our 
team...there had to be big guys on the 
other side like that---to make it worth- 
while, I suppose. The Road Warriors 
also had lots of great matches with the 
Four Horsemen. 


Chappell: Yes, those were the days 
when the Horsemen were in their in- 
fancy. You had the Midnight Express 
around, also. What an awesome time 
for tag teams! 

Koloff: They had some big-time talent 
in then. 


Chappell: As we got in the later 1980s, 
the unthinkable happened...Ivan Kol- 
off eventually became a babyface! 


Koloff: Yeah...I think they were grasp- 
ing for straws at that point! What had 
happened, was that Magnum T.A had 
his accident, and then Dusty (Rhodes) 
took Nikita as his partner. 


Chappell: That really made it tough on 
you then, Ivan. 

Koloff: I can't blame him...[Dusty] 
had the book, and it made for a better 
payday for him. But it hurt mine, of 
course. 


Chappell: As I recall, you were then 
sort of shuttled over to the program 
with Paul Jones? 

Koloff: I was put in that category, but 
I was grateful for it...the idea of work- 
ing with Paul Jones and the (Russian) 
Assassins. I always enjoyed working 
with Paul Jones, you know. We had a 
good run then. 


Chappell: When I spoke to Jimmy Val- 
iant recently, he told me that you were 
one of the veterans that opted not to 
relocate to Atlanta in late 1988 when 
Crockett was sold to Turner (Broad- 
casting System). 


Koloff: They would give you an op- 
tion at that time. George Scott had just 
started back booking for them again, 
for a while there. 

I said to them, "What's going on 
here?’ At that time, I had done the 
thing with Nikita, and the thing with 


the Assassins. Pretty much everything 
was over then...nothing was happen- 
ing. Nothing much was happening 
with anything else either...the terri- 
tory was pretty bad. 


Chappell: I’m sure it was a bad situa- 
tion during that transition period. 
Koloff: They were restructuring, and 
doing the thing with George Scott. 
I just told them, ‘Hey, I can't afford 
to stay around with this...bye.' I just 
left... didn’t even give a notice or 
anything like that. I figured they gave 
my notice, by the checks I was getting 
then! (laughs) 

So, that was it. But overall, I en- 
joyed my last stay with Crockett, and 
made money. That was the last good 
run I had in the business...with Nikita, 
Krusher and the Road Warriors and 
those guys. 


Chappell: Your final stint with Crock- 
ett had Dusty with the book almost 
the entire time. How did you perceive 
Dusty? A lot of people are critical of 
him, saying he promoted himself at 
the expense of other deserving talent. 

Koloff: Well...I think he would have 
been stupid not to promote himself--- 
in a sense. He was a proven product... 


Chappell: Maybe 'over promoted' 
would be a better way to phrase it! 

Koloff: Well, yeah, maybe over pro- 
moted. But if you have the pencil, you 
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have the say, why not? Because, by do- 
ing it, he was still able to get the job 
done...as far as drawing. 

You know, even if you packed the 
card underneath, you still had to have 
somebody in that slot he was in...and 
he always fulfilled the job that was re- 
quired. Whether it was against Flair, 
(Harley) Race or in tag team situa- 
tions. 


Chappell: So...I can't get you to say 
anything bad against Dusty Rhodes? 
(laughs) 

Koloff: (laughs) No, David , I don’t 
have anything against Dusty! I always 
made money with him...from Florida 
to Houston to Georgia. 

Dusty was a smart man. He was 
trained by one of the best...Eddie Gra- 
ham. [Dusty] knew how to spot talent, 
and just as importantly, he knew how 
to compliment the talent that he had. 


Chappell: After you left Crockett/ 
Turner, what did you do then? You 
said earlier that was your last major 
run in the business. 
Koloff: From 1989-94, I ran a wrestling 
school. I had all kinds of athletes as 
my students...football players, body- 
builders, martial arts guys, every type 
of athlete you can think of. Most were 
in great shape. After the tryouts, the 
ones that came back said, ‘Man, I can’t 
believe this hurts so bad.’ (everybody 
laughs) 

That goes to show you what kind 
of damage the body goes through in 
wrestling. 


Chappell: Being out of the ring for a 
number of years, what do you think 
about professional wrestling today? 
Koloff: You know, David , looking 
back on it now, what wrestling is like 
now compared to then...I can really 
appreciate what we did. We laid the 
groundwork for wrestling. We had to 
put in those hour matches, 90 minute 
matches, and you had to really be in 
shape to do that every night! 

I kiddingly say, and a lot of the 
old timers will tell you, most people 
couldn't keep up with the party life 
back then, let alone the wrestling life! 
(everybody laughs) 


Chappell: The whole professional 
wrestling lifestyle is just so incredibly 


difficult...the constant pounding in the 
ring and life on the road. In your case, 
Ivan, I know that there was a darker 
side of your life back when you were 
wrestling that we as fans never saw. 

You live a far different, and better, 
life now than you did during the days 
we remember you as an active com- 
petitor in the ring. Please tell us about 
your amazing transformation, and the 
life you lead today. 


Koloff: I appreciate that, David . You 
know, you had to be nearly a robot 
to do what we did in wrestling. You 


know, seven days a week...year in and 
year out. For a person who has never 
done it, they probably wouldn't know 
what I'm talking about. But if you've 
done it, even a little bit, you'd under- 
stand it. 

To get through a career of that, I re- 
sorted to taking the easy way out. 


Chappell: What do you mean by 'tak- 
ing the easy way out?’ 

Koloff: The drugs and the alcohol. Un- 
fortunately, during the times that fans 
remember me in the ring, I was using 
that stuff. It got progressively worse 


Koloff seen here with manager Bobby Heenan, early 1970s. (Photo by Brian Bukantis 
- Wrestling Revue Archives) 
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from the 70s, when drinking was the 
problem. 

I had always looked at [the drink- 
ing] as being a socially acceptable, type 
of recreational activity. (laughs) 


Chappell: Some beers while on the 
road with the boys, that kind of thing? 
Koloff: Yeah...you know, a six pack 
for 100 miles, twelve pack for 200 miles 
and so on. That's the way it pretty 
much went. 

You'd get up the next day, go to 
the gym and sweat it out. That was the 
routine. 


Chappell: Your use of alcohol in the 
early days eventually took you down 
the road to using harder drugs? 
Koloff: After a while in the business, 
you start getting to the point that you 
get some injuries. That's what hap- 
pened to me. 

In 1973, I got a ruptured disc in 
my back while I was up in the AWA. 
When I came into [the Mid-Atlan- 
tic] area in 1974, it was still bothering 
me. Matter of fact, I was off for about 
three months...they wanted to operate 
on me, but I wouldn't go for it. So for 
about a year, I suffered with ambula- 
tory traction and chiropractors...it was 


tough. 


Chappell: Did the pain from those 
medical issues drive you to drink 
more? 

Koloff: They had me on pills...pain 
pills---legal pills. Muscle relaxers... 
those kinds of things. And I sort of got 
hooked on the pills, and used them as 
a crutch. 

As the years went by, even though 

the Doctor wasn't giving me prescrip- 
tions any more...I was still getting the 
pills on the street. When I would go to 
New York, of course, they were always 
available there. No matter where you 
go, you can always get drugs on the 
street. So, I'd end up getting the pills 
however I could...and taking them. 
Chappell: And I believe you 'gradu- 
ated' to even more harmful drugs, like 
cocaine? 
Koloff: I got to thinking that the whis- 
ky and painkillers were what kept me 
going...you know, I’ve got to be able to 
keep wrestling. And I kept doing them 
and doing them...and it got progres- 
sively worse. 


Then, I got into using cocaine. I got 
to the point that I was spending $1,600 
a week on cocaine. You know, David 
, that's crazy when you do stuff like 
that...it got out of control. 


Chappell: Were you ever impaired by 
these drugs, when you were inside the 
ring wrestling? 

Koloff: Oh yeah, for sure. I’m sure you 
don't remember it, but against Rocky 
Johnson, up in New York...one of 
those trips up there that I had. 

I was wrestling Rocky after trying 
to get to the building...going into the 
ditch at 70 miles an hour. I came out 
of the ditch without wrecking my car, 
made it to the arena, got suited up and 
wrestled in the ring for about 15 min- 
utes. 

Then I went off the top rope and 
he slammed me, and I slipped, and I 
landed right on my head. An electric 
shock went right through my whole 
body...I thought I was paralyzed. 


Chappell: At the time you probably 
didn't want to think about it, but you 
were risking your health in the ring... 
and your opponent's health as well. 


Title belts were more often than not held by the 
"Russian Bear.' Here he is seen with the WWA 


title belt. (Photo by David Mclane- Wrestling 
Revue Archives) 


Koloff: I was risking my own life... 
and my opponent's as well. I had a 
family and kids...children at home. 
But I locked into the drugs, and what 
should have been the important things 
in my life didn't really seem to matter. 


Chappell: It sounds as though the 
drugs eventually consumed your life. 
Koloff: Even chewing tobacco...twen- 
ty some years stuffing my mouth with 
that garbage. It was all kinds of drugs. 
I thought I was a tough guy, you 
know. Any physically, I pretty much 
proved that. I was able to work out, 
wrestle the hour and 90 minute match- 
es and still have the party life. But T 
wasn't tough enough to be able to quit 
these drugs, and quit the drinking. I 
just kept doing them. 
Chappell: You would try to quit along 
the way, but the drugs just got the best 
of you? 
Koloff: It got so bad, I'd throw the stuff 
out of the window of the car...and then 
drive back and pick the stuff up and 
use it. And then I'd go to the store and 
pick up some more booze, and go get 
some marijuana to go with it. 


Chappell: What time frame are we 
talking about with this drug abuse, 
Ivan? Did it go to the end of your ma- 
jor in-ring career? 
Koloff: I quit [Turner] in 1989, and af- 
ter that, I really couldn't afford the co- 
caine anymore. After that is was mari- 
juana and drinking, and the chewing 
tobacco. I still was trying to quit all of 
that, but I just couldn't do it. 

And then, one day, Nikita called 
Ine.os 


Chappell: You still kept in touch with 
Nikita, even though you weren't really 
wrestling anymore? 
Koloff: I still had some business rela- 
tionships with him then...some mar- 
keting type things. 

So, Nikita called me. [Editor's Note: 
At this point, Ivan does a fine Nikita Kol- 
off voice impersonation!] He said, ‘Uncle, 
you gotta see me...you gotta have 
lunch with me! I've got something I 
need to tell you!’ 


Chappell: Did you have any idea why 
Nikita wanted to see you? 
Koloff: None at all, at the time. 
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Koloff seen here with manager Tony Angelo 
in the early WWWF era. (Photo - Wrestling 
Revue Archives) 


He told me that he had been to 
this church revival, and that he had be- 
come a Born Again Christian. He said 
that through that experience, he had 
found out what was missing in his life. 
He told me that he thought that was 
exactly what I needed, too. He wanted 
me to come down and listen to this. 


Chappell: What was your reaction? 
Koloff: I said to Nikita, 'Man...you got 
my ear, now.’ Because you know, I was 
trying to quit all this stuff, and I wasn’t 
able to do it. 


Chappell: So, you ended up going to 
Nikita’s church? 
Koloff: Yes. Even then, I was doing 
autographs for Children’s Miracle 
(Network)... had been doing that for 
a number of years on the weekends. 
So, I was coming back on a Sunday af- 
ternoon...and there was a service that 
night. 

So, I stopped by the church. It was 
a big church, three or four thousand 
people, and it was full. 


Chappell: What did you think when 
you stepped into such a place? 

Koloff: There I was with my little 
purse around my waist...you know, 
not dressed for church. Hiding back 
there in the back! 


Chappell: But you were listening to 
the minister up front, I take it! 


Koloff: I really listened closely to what 
the minister was saying. He was ex- 
plaining what ‘Born Again’ meant... 
the idea that Jesus said in the Bible 
that, ‘You must be born again.’ Basi- 
cally what that means is accepting 
Christ...we are given a free will to pick 
and choose. He doesn't want to force 
us to be His children, unless we accept 
it. So, that was very important for me 
to understand. 


Chappell: Had you gone to church 
earlier in your life? 

Koloff: I was raised Roman Catho- 
lic...which is very religious, of course. 
We had the Mass, Latin back then as 
I remember, the Catechism...I don't 
remember a lot of the teachings back 
then. I felt good about going to church 
then, but never really understood what 
it was all about. 

So while I was raised in church 
as a youngster...I never verbalized it 
then, either to myself or in my heart, 
to accept Jesus Christ into my life. But 
I thought I was a Christian...just by 
going to church and all that stuff. You 
know, trying the best I could and all, 
but it wasn't working for me. 

But, the reason it wasn't work- 
ing was because I wasn't allowing it. 
I wasn't welcoming Jesus Christ into 
my life. 


Chappell: Did this church service at 
Nikita's church change your outlook? 

Koloff: Indeed, I had quite an experi- 
ence at that church that day. I brought 
myself up to the front of the church, 


and the minister went through that 
with me...the invitation of Christ into 
my life. 
And, God, and it had to be the power 
of God...because it wasn't this minis- 
ter---He reached out and it just touched 
me and I flew out of my shoes! I didn't 
actually come out of my shoes---only 
because they were tied on. 

But I fell back, and Nikita caught 
me. But I went to jump up.... 


Chappell: Your old wrestling instincts 
trying to take over! (laughs) 

Koloff: Yes, you know in wrestling, 
we were taught to watch the elbow 
coming...or a knee drop! (everybody 
laughs) 

So, I went to move and get up, and 
Nikita pulled me down and said, 'Just 
relax, that's the Holy Spirit, man.’ 

After that, I just felt like there was 
a warmth all over me. Nikita explained 
that it was the same thing with him. 
And from that day on, I was convinced 
that I'd be a fool altogether if I didn't 
keep a relationship with God through 
Jesus Christ. I accepted, through my 
faith, that his blood had given me a 
new start in life. 


Chappell: You use the word ‘start,’ 
Ivan. I take that to mean that your 
journey in this new direction had just 
begun? 

Koloff: From that day on, I certainly 
didn't become a perfect person, or any- 
thing like that. But I had been made 
righteous by His blood, through my 
faith. 

It was the type of thing, David , 
that I now had that belief, that faith, 
that I had a new tag team partner---an 
indivisible tag team partner... 


Chappell: Instead of the whisky and 
the drugs... 

Koloff: Yeah...a tag team partner that I 
could tag out to, at any time, whenever 
I was put under pressure. 

The drinking, the drugs and the 
chewing tobacco...indeed, my prayer 
for the following year or two was for 
the Lord to take all those vices away 
from me. 

And it took a while. The marijuana 
went pretty quick, but not right away. 
The drinking was the same way. The 
chewing tobacco went right away...it 
was like I pretty much just threw it 
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away. And thank God, as you can hear 
me talk today, well...I’m just blessed 
to have a voice after chewing that stuff 
for 20 some years. 


Chappell: It certainly sounds like that 
experience at Nikita’s church has influ- 
enced you to this day. 

Koloff: To this day, I know the im- 
portance of growing in the Lord. The 
only way I can do that is by listening 
to Him, through His word, by reading 
His word each day, and by having a re- 
lationship with Him... 


Chappell: But you’re also going out 
and spreading His word, right? 
Koloff: Oh yeah... can't shut my 
mouth about Him! (everybody 
laughs) 


Chappell: Tell us how you are current- 
ly spread His word. 

Koloff: Just wherever I’m at...wher- 
ever I go. 


Chappell: Do you use wrestling to as- 
sist you with this ministry? 

Koloff: I love to do that, where they 
allow me...give a short version of my 
testimony to the fans. 


Chappell: You and George South con- 
ducted a wonderful Sunday morning 
worship service at Fanfest in Charlotte 
recently, that I and many other Mid- 
Atlantic fans attended. 

Koloff: Yes... appreciate that. I also 
still do the Children’s Miracle Net- 
work, and try to talk with and encour- 
age the kids. Tell them to stay away 
from drugs and alcohol. 


Chappell: A number of other former 
wrestlers seem to have taken a path 
similar to yours later in their lives. Tell 
us your thoughts about that. 
Koloff: Many of them have...George 
South, Ted DiBiase, Sting, Greg “The 
Hammer’ Valentine, Tatanka, Tully 
Blanchard, and Nikita, of course. So 
many of the guys. 

See, people like that, it just gives 
a lot of credibility to it. For instance, 
Tully has been a Born Again Christian 
for about twelve years. These guys 
have credibility in my eyes. And to see 
the great things that Ted and Nikita are 
doing... 


Mil Mascaras on the receiving end of an Ivan Koloff chairshot. (Photo by Norm Powers - Wres- 
tling Revue Archives) 


Chappell: You're certainly doing many 
great things yourself these days, Ivan. 
Anything you'd like to share with your 
fans as we begin to wind up. 

Koloff: I want to thank the fans very 
much for hating me all these years! 
(laughs) 

I know now, after visiting with 
many fans over the past twelve years 
doing autographs, that they don't all 
hate me! Matter of fact, a lot of them 
have told me that they really cheered 
for me back then... 


Chappell: Ah, Ivan, I think those peo- 
ple were working you! (everybody 
laughs) 

Koloff: Yeah, overall, I was the bad 
guy! But I still want to thank them for 
supporting my past career in wres- 
tling. 


And now, with the Children's 
Miracle Network, my church work 
and whatever I may do in wrestling 
today...I'd ask the fans to support and 
remember me. 

Also, everybody out there, please 
remember me and my family in your 
prayers. I have children, and of course 
not being a good father and a good ex- 
ample to them, they ended up being 
lost out there and never accepted the 
Lord. I'd ask that the people out there 
keep them in their prayers. Prayer 
works, that's why I ask that, David . 


Chappell: Any final thoughts as we 
conclude, Ivan? 

Koloff: I would challenge anybody 
out there...if you're not at peace with 
yourself and your life, like I wasn't 
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for many, many years, give it a try. 
Be serious about it, of course! God 
knows every hair on our head, and ev- 
ery thought in our mind...He knows 
what's in our heart. So there's no sense 
in playing games. 

If it’s drugs and alcohol, or mak- 
ing baseball or something else your 
God...He's a jealous God, and we can't 
be doing that. Of course, it's okay to 
enjoy other things, as long as they're 
morally acceptable in His eyes. If you 
don't know what He expects of us, get 
into His word and that will enlighten 
you. Every question is answered in the 
Bible, if we'll study it. 


Chappell: And you're not saying this 
has to be done in any particular way, 
as I understand you. Each person may 
approach it in his or her own way? 


Koloff: Oh yes. But I chal- 
lenge everyone to ask Him 
into your heart. 

It's not the type of thing 
that you have to get on 
your knees for...but if you 
want to do that, it's fine. If 
you want to do it in front 
of people, that's fine but 
you certainly don't have to. 
But I think it's good to let 
other people know about it, 
especially your family net 
because they can be a great 
source of support. 

I really want to encour- 
age everybody out there to look into 
accepting Jesus Christ as your Lord 
and Savior. Please stay away from 
drugs, alcohol, chewing tobacco and 
smoking cigarettes. All of those things 
are lies. God says in the Bible that it's 
the truth that will set us free. We must 
not only come to know the truth, but 
utilize it as well. God bless you all! 


9 


David Chappell and Ivan Koloff. 


Chappell: Two people that think alot 
of you and knew we would be inter- 
viewing you, asked us to say hello; 
Bob Caudle and Boris Zhukov. 

Koloff: Boris! Boris Zhukov can do 
Ivan Koloff better than I can! (every- 
one laughs) 


Chappell:Ivan, it’s been a great plea- 
sure talking with you tonight about 
you career in wrestling... 

Koloff: I had such a great time wres- 
tling for the Crockett’s in the Charlotte 
area. 


Chappell: But speaking with you, it’s 
hard to imagine that you could ever 
have been happier than you are right 
now in your life! 

Koloff: The Lord has totally restored 
me...as far as family life is concerned. 
I have my lovely wife Renae sitting 
right here beside me. My youngest 
daughter just had a baby, seventeen 
months ago...so we have a wonderful 
grandchild. 

We live in Greenville, North Caro- 
lina...and really enjoy life. I also have 
a website... IvanKoloff.com, that I wel- 
come everybody to come by and visit. 

That’s what is so beautiful about 
the Lord...he takes the bad and turns 
it into good! (laughs) 


Chappell: You were the consummate 
‘bad guy’ while wrestling in the Mid- 
Atlantic area, but as bad as you were 
then...you're equally good now---and 
then some! Thank you again, Ivan, for 
sharing your life’s story with the Gate- 
way tonight. 

Koloff: Well, thank you David ...ap- 
preciate everything. God bless you! 
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From Wrestling Revue, April, 1971 


MSG Crowd Stunned As 


Koloff Wrestling Champion, 


Pins Sammartino in 14:55 


NEW YORK — ES seven year World Wide,before a record Madison Square 


Russian Ivan Koloff, making|Wrestling Federation reign of|Garden crowd of 21,106 astound- 
good a pre-bout boast and a|Bruno Sammartino Mond a yjed viewers. 

‘threat dating back to their last|night to become the heavy-| Koloff, a 6-1, 298 pounder 
O ina Ta innaka aQn mra Re ee aaa ee — -a «mar- 


KOLOFF CAPTURES BRUNO’S BELT 


JANUARY 17, 1971 -The largest crowd ever to witness a 
sporting event in Madison Square Garden, New York, sat in 
stunned silence. They couldn't believe their eyes. There was 
their idol, Bruno Sammartino, beaten; the championship 
belt that he had won over seven years ago, gone. Captured 
by the Russian giant, Ivan Koloff. 

Women cried, men gasped; it was a sight that had to be 
seen to be believed. The end came so suddenly, so unexpect- 
ed, that it was over before the crowd realized their beloved 
Bruno was in trouble. 

Sammartino had been working on Koloff with a "sleep- 
er" hold that seemed to be weakening the Russian when ivan 
slipped loose and threw Bruno with a hip roll. he leaped 
onto the top rope and dropped down with a knee-drop, then 
fell on Bruno for the pin. 

The 1-2-3 count of the referee ended a reign that covered 
one hundred and ten successful defenses of the belt. During 
that time, Sammartino developed into the biggest drawing 
card in the history of wrestling. 

It was fitting that the largest crowd ever — 21,106 paid, 
for a gate of $86,210 -should be on hand to witness the end 
of Bruno's championship reign. The old Garden record also 
for a Sammartino title match was 20,892. 


Bruno won the title from Buddy Rogers in the old Madi- 
son Square Garden on May 17, 1963. Thus he ruled the roost 
for a total of ninety-two months and one day, the longest 
that any man has ever reigned as champion. 
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THE IMPOSSIBLE “DREAM MATCH" COMES TRUE! 


THE DESTROYER vs. RAY STEVENS 
Photos and story by Jeff Walton 


Ray Stevens and tag team partner Pat Patterson before the match. The 
normally disliked Stevens was the crowd favorite in this match. 


Every wrestling fan dreams of a match he or she would 
love to see. In today's mat world it would be like Hulk Ho- 
gan vs. Steve Austin or even Vince McMahon vs. Bret Hart. 
In my day, the "golden years" of wrestling a dream match 
would have been WWWF Champion Bruno Sammartino vs. 
NWA Champ, Lou Thesz or Freddie Blassie vs. Buddy Rog- 
ers. You probably have had or made your own dream match 
which after reading this story you could e-mail to Wrestling 
Revue. 

One of my “dream matches” came true on a sunny af- 
ternoon in San Diego, California in April of 1967. Really few 
fans knew about it because it came about so quickly. 

San Diego Coliseum promoter Hardy Kruscamp had 
been trying to get the United States Heavyweight Champi- 
on, the blond bomber, Ray Stevens for a long time to defend 
his title in San Diego. For some reason Stevens rarely, if ever, 
would agree to defend his title outside of the Northern Cali- 
fornia Wrestling territory promoted by Roy Shire. Maybe 
Shire didn’t want Stevens to venture out and possibly lose 
the gold belt. 

Inany case Stevens wanted no part of wrestling in South- 
ern California or working for Kruscamp until - The Sensa- 
tional Intelligent Destroyer started to brag that the was un- 
defeated, which he was in California and that Stevens was 
a low life coward for not wanting to face him. Destroyer 
even went on San Diego TV and called Kruscamp names for 
not being able to sign Stevens, even offering $5,000.00 of his 
own money if Stevens would step into the ring with him. 

Destroyer was known for his submission hold the figure 
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four leg lock. Maybe Stevens was afraid to be injured by 
Destroyer's crippling hold. Stevens had his own finisher, 
the "bombs away" leap off the top rope onto an opponents 
midsection or throat. 

When Stevens heard about all the ranting and raving by 
Destroyer he called promoter Kruscamp and told him the 
only date he had open was on a Sunday afternoon and he 
would fly into San Diego from San Francisco early and with 
new tag team partner, Pat Patterson to act as second in his 
corner. Kruscamp was elated and realizing he has making a 
dream match quickly agreed to the champion's stipulations. 
Destroyer was quick to agree to the terms as well citing that 
after he polished off Stevens he would take on Patterson as 
well if he interfered in the match. 

So it was that a "Dream Match" was made in the small 
sleepy city of San Diego. The match was set for 2pm that 
Sunday. It would be the one and only time these two mat 
legends would meet in the ring. 

I had to be there. Armed with my cheap camera I got 
into my car and took a two hour drive to San Diego. WhenI 
got to the famed Coliseum, an old arena on "E" street I saw 
the old marquee which read “U.S. Title, Ray Stevens vs. The 
Destroyer." What a sight! 

I got lucky and got a front row seat. Promoter Krus- 
camp entered the ring first and took the mic from the an- 
nouncer. “I just want to say this is the biggest match I've 
ever promoted in San Diego. It's cost me a fortune to get 
these two guys in this ring today and you fans are in for the 
match of your life,” spouted Hardy. 

I was sure ready. Lifting my camera I first spotted De- 
stroyer leaving the dressing room as the boos were loud 


Destroyer comes to grips with Stevens, who rarely defended his U.S. 
title outside the Northern California area. 


The Destroyer delivers a flying knee drop to Stevens. 


and clear. To my surprise both Stevens and Patterson were 
cheered when they marched to the ring together. Famed ref- 
eree Hank Methney would be the third man in the squared 
circle. 

Stevens ignored The Destroyer and spoke calmly with 


Stevens applies an armbar on the masked Intelligent Sensational De- 
stroyer. 
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Stevens tries to unmask ‘Big D' in this once-only encounter. 


Patterson who was standing on the apron. The bell rang, 
Destroyer charged out first at Stevens who jumped out of 
the way. If Stevens was nervous he didn't show it. Both 
wrestlers hooked up with Stevens getting the advantage 
and take down. Both wrestlers were about the same size. 
Destroyer kipped to his feet with a burs t of energy, but was 
taken down again by Stevens. 

Advantages went back and forth between these two top 
athletes. Matching hold for hold this dream match turned 
out to be a thriller and as rough and tumble as was expect- 
ed. 

At one point Stevens got behind The Destroyer in an 
effort to remove his mask, but to no avail. Destroyer roared 
back sending Stevens to the mat and Patterson leaped onto 
the apron distracting the ref. Destroyer delivered a high 
knee drop to Stevens midsection. 

It was at the thirty minute mark that Stevens got the ad- 
vantage; with the fans on their feet Stevens ripped away at 
“Big D's" mask tearing it almost off. The fans were cheering 
as it was almost certain that the true identity of the masked 
man would be known. But true to form, Destroyer decided 
to bolt for his corner and grabbing his towel, he covered his 
face and flew out of the ring for the dressing room through 
a chorus of boos. 

Counting The Destroyer out and disqualifying him, the 


referee raised Stevens’ hand and proclaiming him the “win- 
ner and still U.S. Champion.” Destroyer was still a man of 
mystery, which was worth much more than the $5,000.00 he 
lost to Stevens. 

To me it was well worth the trip to see two of the most 
hated matmen in the ring together for the one and only time 
that Sunday in April of 1967 and I sure glad I was able to 
snap these few photos for Wrestling Revue. 

Mat history and “old school” wrestlers should always 
be remembered and this classic battle although brief as it 
was marks another time and place when wrestling meant 
wrestling and wrestlers really were wrestlers. Ray Stevens 
versus The Intelligent Sensational Destroyer — A "Dream 
Match” come true. 


THE MOST UNIQUE LOOK INSIDE 
PRO WRESTLING EVER! 


RICHMOND 9-5171 
A WRESTLING STORY 
by Jeff & Scott Walton 


The story of Southern California wrestling finally told. Here, 
for the first time, is a look at West Coast Wrestling. Jeff Walton 
- a fan, veteran wrestling magazine writer, T.V. announcer, 
promoter, manager, and all-around “babyface” gives fans a 40- 
year look into the pro wrestling business, along with the stars of 
the “Golden Age of Wrestling.” From start to finish, you won't be 
able to put this book down! 


Supplies Are Limited! Order Your Copy Now! 
$24.00 Postpaid 
Scott Walton 
11915 Jefferson Blvd. Apt. 7 * Culver City, CA 90230 
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DR D DAVID SHULTS 


Board Certified Painologist 
123 BROADWAY * NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 


License #425000 PHONE: 555-HURT DEA # 20/20 
NAME Mark Phalguye pate 10/07/06 


ADDRESS Veterans Memorial Hall * Franklin Square, NY 


Apply two (2) ean. drops to 
front of neck tonight 


‘aud don C call me in the morning! 


WITH “DR. D” 
e 


by Bob Bryla 


On October 7, 2006, wrestling fans 
converged on the Veterans Memorial 
Hall in Franklin Square, New York for 
a Professional Wrestling Hall of Fame 
and Museum (PWHF) fundraiser 
sponsored by John “Mr. Wrestling” 
Pantozzi. The featured guest was Dr. 
D David Shults, who is arguably the 
most controversial wrestler of all time. 
Shults gained worldwide notoriety for 
his 1984 physical confrontation with 
ABC's 20/20 correspondent John Stos- 
sel. Attendees who remembered the 
intense and vicious nature of the Dr. D 
character were pleasantly surprised to 
find Dr. D approachable for both auto- 
graphs and photographs. 

During the event, a large screen 
television set played films of matches 
from the 1950s and 1960s. The dinner 
itself was a Long Island-style buffet, 
the highlight of which was Mrs. Terry 
Pantozzis homemade lasagna. The 
spacious hall lent itself to an informal 
mingling of fans and wrestling per- 
sonalities. Besides the guest-of-honor, 
wrestling personalities JJ Dillon, Tony 
Cosenza, Missy Hyatt, Manual Soto, 
“Trish” Davey O'Hannon, Gene “Hill- 


billy Cousin Luke" Petit, Joe “Butch- 
er Brannigan" Nova, Larry Dwyer, 


Refill 0 Times [v | 


This prescription will 


ivibeireeded I Dispense oS oen Crusher Townsend, Billy Caputo, Al 
ed once: or ! ; 

PANES Vass, and Tito Torres were present. AI- 

Signature though competing with a New York 

Poster printing donated by Bryla Chiropractic and Physical Therapy Limited Edition Poster Mets playoff game that evening, the 

and John "Mr. Wrestling” Pantozzi Nombends en dinner successfully raised funds for 


the non-profit PWHF. 

Organizer Pantozzi effectively 
filled the post-dinner speaking po- 
dium with a variety of both wrestlers 
and non-wrestlers. PWHF President 
Tony Vellano discussed the importance 
of maintaining and improving a brick- 
and-mortar hall-of-fame that preserves 
the memories and artifacts of profes- 
sional wrestling. Publicist Scott Epstein 
discussed being present at the arena 
when Dr. D slapped John Stossel, who 
was invited to the dinner but did not 
attend. Entertainment producer Rich 
Orenstein talked about his involve- 
ment with the wrestling world. Wres- 


Larry Dwyer, Gene Petit, JJ Dillon(barely seen), Davey O’Hannon and Many Soto. 
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tling historian Tom Burke also took to 
the microphone to give his opinions on 
various topics as did Professor Elliot, 
a long-time fan. Referee Billy Caputo 
reminisced about being invited to Dr. 
D's house for dinner several decades 
earlier. 

Missy Hyatt stated that she was 
a longtime fan of Dr. D's and publicly 
asked Dr. D if she could get a picture 
with him after the event was finished. 
When Dr. D agreed, Peggy Shults, Da- 
vid's wife of thirty-seven years, did not 
seem to object. JJ Dillon spoke about 
his last meeting with Dr. D when they 
were both on a card at Madison Square 
Garden. They had not seen each other 
in over twenty years until the night of 
this fundraiser. Following JJ Dillon's 
thoughtful presentation, this writer 
had the privilege of introducing Dr. D 
from a personal perspective. 

When Dr. D took the microphone, 
he seemed to captivate the audience 
with his candor and personal stories. 
He spoke briefly and then opened the 
floor to questions stating that he didn't 
want to be accused of avoiding any is- 
sue. 

Initially, no one appeared to dare 
ask a question. Dr. D then said that 
it was great that there were no ques- 
tions because that meant that everyone 
there knew everything! That statement 
broke the ice and he proceeded to an- 
swer many inquiries. 

He was asked if he had been a 
wrestling fan prior to becoming a wres- 
tler. Dr. D replied that he had not ever 
been a fan. He described his very dif- 
ficult upbringing and stated that when 
he first saw pro-wrestling, he figured 
he could do it since it didn't look that 
tough. 

He was probed on the 20/20 in- 
cident as well as his experiences as a 
professional bounty hunter, an occu- 
pation he worked in for approximately 
fifteen years. Following his talk, Dr. D 
signed autographs and then left to re- 
turn to Tennessee. 

RF Video filmed the event and the 
DVD is available through their website 
at RFVIDEO.com. Earlier in the day, 
RF Video recorded the first-ever shoot 
interview with Dr. D and this DVD is 
also available through their website. 
The PWHF wishes to thank RF Video 
for their five hundred dollar donation 
to the PWHF Building Fund made in 


Dr. D's name. Dr. D had required this 
donation as part of his negotiation to 
give the shoot interview. 

When "Lover Boy" Dennis Con- 
drey read about the Dr. D PWHF 
fundraiser, he emailed the following: 
“David is a great person and I enjoyed 
the time we were teamed up. The pro- 
moters called us the ‘Promoters Night- 
mare’ because they did not know what 
we would do or say. David and I did it 
our way. We spent some time in Cana- 
da and you can ask him about the time 
I turned over the canoe in the water. 
We both ended up with cuts on our 
butts from the rocks. We had to wrestle 
that night and neither one of uswanted 
to take a bump on our butts because 
the cuts would start bleeding through 
our trunks." 

Wrestling Revue readers may recall 
that in the issue £151, Dr. D stated in 
an interview that he would never do 
a fundraiser for the PWHF unless he 
was already inducted. However, after 
visiting the hall in December of 2005, 
he decided that he would make an ap- 
pearance if it would help further the 
PWHF mission. All supporters of the 
PWHF owe Dr. D a "Thank you" for 
his participation. This fundraiser was 
only the second wrestling-related pub- 
lic appearance by Dr. D in the past fif- 
teen years. The PWHF officials wish to 
express their gratitude to Dr. D for his 
time and efforts. 


Peggy and David Shults and Terry Bryla. 


Bob Bryla's 
Introduces Dr. D 


^My introduction of Dr. D David Shults will 
be from the heart. I only hope that this approach 
does not get me laid out tonight. 

Before I introduce Dr. D David Shults, T 
need to introduce his wife of thirty-seven years, 
Mrs. Peggy Shults. I once told David that I had 
never seen anyone treat their wife as nicely as 
David treats Peggy. David said, "Well, let me tell 
you something Bob, if it weren't for her, I'd be in 
jail. And if it weren't for her, there would be a lot 
of dead people around." So, Peggy, whether you 
know it or not, by marrying David, you saved a 
lot of lives. 

David and Peggy have one child. She is a 
beautiful, polite woman with a Masters Degree 
in Education from Syracuse University. I know 
her and I know it took a lot of love between 
Peggy and David to raise such a fine young 
woman. I only hope that David shares with you 
his method of dealing with the boys that used to 
come around to date his daughter. As if dating 
weren't hard enough without Dr. D David Shults 
in the picture. 

Now we come to the main event — Dr. D 
David Shults. Of all the adjectives that I could 
use to describe him, I've chosen three. 

The first is INTELLIGENT. Don't let his 
physical toughness or his Southern drawl fool 
you for asecond -he is as intelligent as any human 
being you will ever meet. I once told David that 
if he had an opportunity for more advanced 
formal education, he'd be a brain surgeon today 
or running a big business. That's how smart he 
is. And if you're ever around him and he's acting 
a little dumb, trust me, it's an ACT. 

The second adjective to describe Dr. D 
is FEARLESS. He's the only person I've ever 
known who seems to lack the gene for fear. 
Fearlessness can sometimes lead to reckless 
behavior In David's case, it led to a fifteen- 
year career as a professional bounty hunter. He 
brought in violent criminals from all over North 
America. 

The last adjective to describe Dr. D is 
GENEROUS. I can't guarantee that every 
waitress that ever served him would call him 
generous and I'm sure Peggy is surprised that 
I'd use that term. But it is my experience that 
when he's your friend, he is as giving and caring 
as anyone you could know. 

One example of his generosity is that he is 
here tonight to raise money for the hall of fame. 
David can correct me if l'm wrong but I don't 
think he cares about the hall of fame at all. I 
believe that he cares about people who do care 
about the hall of fame and that is why he is here. 
And there's a difference. 

This afternoon, David did a shoot interview 
for RF Video, who are here tonight filming 
this dinner. As part of his agreement to do the 
interview, David insisted that RF Videos make 
a donation, in his name, to the PWHF I am very 
pleased to now present to dinner organizer 
John Pantozzi and President Tony Vellano a 
check from RF Videos in David's name for five- 
hundred dollars. 

Before I give the microphone to David, I 
need to ask him one question: David, did I say 
everything just the way you told me to say it? 

It is a singular pleasure, honor and thrill 
to present to you a man who should be in the 
PWHEF as the greatest heel of all-time - Dr D 
David Shults!" 
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He never left an opponent better 
off than he found him, not ever, not A ) arewell lo 
even when he was pushing 70 years 
of age and still wrestling. But he left 
Memphis a better place than he found 
it. And, for that, Sputnik Monroe, vile C, OLA J 
and hated villain inside the squared A, he weet 
circle, earned designation as a good 
guy to thousands. 

“He was colorful. He was rough, 
he was tough -- he was just who he 
was, a brawler,” said Danny Goddard, 
who was Monroe’s fan club president 
as a kid and became a lifelong friend. 
“He did his job as a heel well, he made 
people hate him, but even if you hated 
him you had to love him because of the 
way he did his job so well.” 

Friends and colleagues always 
figured “The Sweet Man” would go 
down fighting, and that he did, bat- 
tling gangrene, the loss of half-a-lung, 
gall bladder surgery, and an intestinal 
problem with a characteristic snarl and 
tough guy attitude until he died early 
Friday morning at a nursing home in 
Edgewater, Florida at 77. 

His friend of more than 20 years, 
former referee Tommy Fooshee had 
the job of calling Sputnik’s many, many 
friends. “He was my best friend,” said 
Fooshee, adding “he used to cuss me 
out all the time.” (Sputnik cussed ev- 
eryone out.) 

With a trademark white streak 
though his hair, and a legendary ca- 
pacity for scuffling, wrestlers recently 
have recalled Monroe was one of the 
great characters from the business’ glo- 
ry days. Robert Fuller knew him from 
childhood, as Monroe worked for his 
father, Buddy Fuller, for years in the 
Memphis wrestling territory. 

“Sputnik had so much character 
and so much charisma, on his way to 
the ring he’d build a heckuva lot of heat 
and he’d have you ready to see his ass 
kicked before his opponent even got to 
the ring,” Fuller said. 

Memphis was the scene of Mon- 


roe’s greatest accomplishment. With e 
an incredible appeal to black fans who VY 


loved his anti- establishment ways, he 
forced integration of seating at match- 


es there, and generally raised hell with 49 2 s xd 2 006 
anyone who opposed him. 


In 2002, he was honored by the 
Rock ‘n’ Soul Museum in Memphis 
for his role in the integration of pub- 
lic events there. “He was a hero to the 


black community in Memphis,” said 
Jim Ogle, director of operations at the 
Rock ‘n’ Soul Museum. (There is also a 
band named Sputnik Monroe.) In fact, 
it was Monroe’s embrace of a black man 
that gained him his famous nickname. 
In 1957, he picked up a hitchhiker en 
route to Mobile, Ala., for a TV taping, 
and kissed his newfound friend on the 
lips in full view of fans not accustomed 
to progressive race relations. “What he 
really is, isa goddamned Sputnik,” one 
lady exclaimed, referring to the Soviet 
satellite. The name stuck. 

Born Roscoe Monroe Brumbaugh 
in Dodge City, Kansas, on December 
18, 1928, Monroe worked the carnival 
circuit before he got into wrestling. 
He was Pretty Boy Roque and Elvis 
“Rock” Monroe in his early years. He 
spawned a whole family of Monroes - 
- he had successful tag teams with two 
“Rockets,” Bill Fletcher and Maury 
High, and Gene Dundee later became 
a Monroe, too. He also created the first 
integrated heel tag team in the South 
with Norvel Austin. His top singles 
accomplishment was holding the Na- 
tional Wrestling Alliance World Junior 
heavyweight belt in 1970. 

Fuller recalled Monroe as one of 


Bukantis - Wrestling Revue Archives). 


Sputnik Monroe gouges the eyes of ‘Big John Vallen’ (Jimmy Valiiant) in Detroit. (Photo by Brian 
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the best he ever saw at getting fans 
mad. “He was really pretty much just 
full of shit, but I learned an awful lot 
from him as a young guy. I got a lot 
of that ‘full of shit’ from him. Sputnik 
would go to the ring, he’d start the 
match off and if he’d never worked the 
town before it, he’d always do it. He’d 


He was the winner in many matches using tactics like this! (Photo by Robert E. Lee - Wrestling 


Revue Archives). 


make the jump for the top rope, miss it, 
before the match would even start, sell 
his back like crazy, get up madder than 
hell at the referee, saying the ropes 
weren't tight enough to make his jump 
over the top -- he'd find 14 reasons 
why he busted his ass," Fuller said. 

"He could really talk, and get 
the people irritated. He always knew 
when to make his move. He was a 
pretty good tough guy when I wres- 
tled him," added Jose Lothario. "He 
always got the people excited, one way 
or another. When he got in the ring, he 
got serious." 

Incredibly, Goddard hooked up 
with him when he was 12 for a three- 
day trip through Florida. “We spent a 
few days with him, I rode with him, 
Big Bill Dromo, Rocket Monroe, Saul 
Weingeroff to three towns those three 
nights. I just had the time of my life as 
a little kid, 12 years old, slept all the 
way back in the back of their station 
wagon with these world champion- 
ship belts on my lap," he said. Though 
Monroe drank and cursed with the 
best of them, "I just overlooked all of 
that because I liked him so much,” 
Goddard said. 

Monroe and Billy Wicks had one of 
the great battles in Memphis history in 
1959, when Monroe's hard-pounding 
ways earned the dubious distinction 
of being "the most hated man in Mem- 
phis," Charles Gillespie of the Mem- 
phis Commercial Appeal wrote. That 
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might be because Monroe addressed 
fans as “liver-lipped little pukes." 

He also got into some famous hot 
water in Memphis when he decided to 
drum up some publicity by popping 
up at the local fair and busting the cane 
of Gene Barry, TV's western hero Bat 
Masterson. As Fuller and Wicks both 
remembered, Monroe couldn't get 
close enough to Masterson and landed 
in the back of the fairgrounds, where 
he mouthed off to some cowboys. He 
proceeded to throw an elbow into the 
side of a horse, prompting the cowboys 
to jump him. “Well, they all got into a 
scuffle and it made the front page of 
the paper the next day, him all beaten 
up,” Fuller said with a laugh. “My dad 
was furious." 

Monroe and his wife Joanne 
moved to Florida from Houston, Texas 
about two years ago, and his health 
had continued to deteriorate. His last 
major public appearance was in July 
2005, when he and Wicks reprised their 
famous feud at a legends show near 
Memphis. ^We got in the ring close and 
I said, ‘I’m going to bust your glasses.’ 
He was wearing glasses," Wicks said 
with a laugh. “He said, ‘Oh, goddam- 
nit, Wicks, I'll be blind. I can't see. T'1l 
bleed to death!" 


SPUTNIK MONROE is one of the fea- 
tured wrestlers in the upcoming book co- 


authored by Greg Oliver and Steve John- 


son, "The Pro Wrestling Hall of Fame: 
The Heels", to be released in 2007. 


Sputnik Monroe was considered an ornery many by fans, but those who knew him considered him 
a very honorable human being. At a time when segregation was prevailant, he refused to perform 
unless black patrons were allowed to sit wherever they wanted in the arena. Here he is seen with 
frequent tag partner Norvelle Austin. (Photo - Wrestling Revue Archives). 


The World According to Sputnik.... 


“I know there are a lot of people behind the scenes in professional wrestling, 
such as TV announcers, magazine writers, picture takes, and all that sort of thing; 
but the main spotlight is out there in the ring on the wrestlers and the referee. 

I think the most thankless job in the sport is the referee's job; because by 
the rules and regulations of the state athletic commissions, the National 
Wrestling Alliance, and the many governing authorities in wrestling, 
they can only call what they see. And you know, I know how to lie, 
cheat, step on feet, and take advantage of situations. The referee can't be 
expected to have four arms and eight eyes to possibly see all the things 
that go on. 

I think that we are very fortunate here in Leroy McGuirk's New 
Era of Championship Wrestling to have the fine referees that we have. 

Oh listen, I've had some bad decisions, what I know are bad decisions, 
but this happens in every game - wrestling, football, baseball... and 
any sport you get into. 

Probably the fans get on to officials most, next to wrestling, 
in baseball because of the strike zone. The next would be football; 
and I'm sure you could get George Gaiser, Bill Watts, Wahoo 
McDaniel, or some of the ex-football players to admit they've 
had some calls made on them that they really didn't feel they 
did. Also, I'm sure that maybe they got away with some things 
that made 'em feel real good. But reffing is a very thankless job; 


Sputnik Monroe warming up before his very and I think we have a bunch of great referees who are also on the 
: t part, a bunch of great g 
last match. (Photo - Mike Lano) Ein CHE usi APL ee 
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From the Wrestling Revue Archives. ... 
SPUTNIK MONROE 
VS. 

MIGHTY JUMBO 


Marietta, Georga ¢ August, 1964 
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BOUTS THAT TIME WONPT LET ME FORCE cox 


Jim HADY 


VS. 


[by James C Melly 


Luke GRAHAM 


Jim Hady, a sensational wrestler 
well known wrestler from the Midwest 
made a brief but memorable tour of 
the East Coast during November and 
December of 1964. Jim had a very spec- 
tacular ring style, which featured high 
flying ring tactics such as dropkicks 
and head scissors holds. A frequent tag 
team partner of "Leapin" Larry Chene, 
Hady was also well known for taking 


spectacular bumps. 

Also campaigning out East at the 
time was rugged "Crazy" Luke Gra- 
ham. The newest edition of the fabled 
villainous wrestling family had been 
brought east, a favorite stomping 
ground of Dr. Jerry Graham, after the 
two had terrorized the rings of western 
Canada. 

The good Doctor had been plans 


for the strapping Luke. He would fill 
in the Graham brothers tag team for 
Eddie Graham, who at the time had 
already become a main attraction in 
leading southern wrestling cities such 
as Tampa, Fl, Atlanta, GA, and Char- 
lotte, NC. So far this new combination 
of Graham brothers had proven to be 
good box office. Jerry and Luke contin- 
ued the family attraction of using out- 
rageous ring tactics, which drew ring- 
siders to actually riot night after night. 

On a crisp November night in 
New Haven, Connecticut, Luke Gra- 
ham was booked against Jim Hady in 
a singles match in support of a card 
headlined by the legendary W.W.W.F. 
Heavyweight Champion Bruno Sam- 
martino. 

The preliminary bout between 
Hady and Graham had some very in- 
teresting pre match publicity, which 
asked if scientific wrestling skills could 
overcome brute force combined with 
unruly ring tactics. Another spin of the 
pre card publicity asked the age old 
adage, can a good little man defeat a 
good big man? 

Once the bell sounded it was evi- 
dent that the superior conditioned 
Hady was having his way with the 
slow moving ponderous Graham. It 
was destined to be Jim's night as he 
soundly defeated Luke, which many 
local wrestling aficionados considered 
to be quite an upset. 

Both men continued to have stel- 
lar ring careers following their contest 
with each other. Graham teamed with 
both Dr. Jerry and Eddie Graham in 
some wild six man tag team contests 
with Bobby Davis serving in their 
corner as manager. Luke eventually 
became a big name wrestling star in 
his own right, gaining recognition as 
World's Heavyweight Champion in 
the Los Angeles region. 

Jim Hady had a sterling career, 
proving to be a very solid attraction 
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in top wrestling cities such as Toronto, 
Canada and Honolulu, Hawaii. Pro- 
moters learned that continuing to book 
Hady against bigger rough stars such 
as Gene Kiniski proved to sell a lot of 
tickets night after night. 

Unfortunately Jim's life came to a 
sudden end while wrestling in Hawaii, 
when he suffered a massive heart at- 
tack. Prior to his untimely death on 
January 13, 1969, Hady was known 
among his peers as a man who was 
always known to be in superb physi- 
cal shape. My good friend Red Bastien 
when told of Jim’s sudden demise by 
promoter Jim Barnett, returned imme- 
diately from a scheduled tour of Aus- 
tralia to attend his mate's funeral. The 
entire wrestling fraternity mourned the 
loss of Jim Hady, who was regarded by 
everybody in the business as not only 
a top hand, but also genuinely a very 
nice guy. 
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Memories of A 
Wrestling Photogwapher 


by 


“Handsome Gary” 


Kamensack 


Editor’s Note: It has been my pleasure 
to know Gary Kamensack (aka “Handsome 
Gary”) for nearly 35 years. Like myself 
and so many readers of this publication, he 
was bitten by the pro wrestling bug at an 
early age, and no matter what, he'd find 
a way to get to downtown Detroit every 
other Saturday night for the big events at 
the Cobo Arena. 

Gary started as a fan obsessed with 
wrestling, but eventually became a first- 
class, top-notch wrestling photographer 
and writer. In that regard, we spent many 
hours on the road together while I was do- 
ing writing, photography and producing 
wrestling programs in the midwest and 
Southern Ontario, Canada during the 
early 1970s. 

Often accompanied by another wres- 
tling-crazed photojournalist, Gary “Mad 
Dog” Mancuso, we all lived for the next 
big main event. 

Here, “Handsome” relates some of his 
earliest and fondest moments, many before 
he was actually ‘smart’ to the business, 
and was just a “wide-eyed teen-age wres- 
tling fanatic.” 


I thoroughly enjoy receiving my 
much-looked-forward-to (bi-monthly, 
semi-monthly, quarterly, or whenever 
our fearless publisher, Brian “Beast” 
Bukantis, feels like putting out an is- 
sue) of this gloriously resurrected 
Wrestling Revue. It takes me back to the 
good, less-complicated times I had on 
the road and at various wrestling are- 
nas, when my only worry was if I had 
enough film for dressing room bloody 
posed shots after the main event! 


So, once again, I dust off the cob- 
webs way in the back of my rapidly- 
fading memory, and jot down a few 
anecdotes from a wrestling fan, writer, 
photographer, and yes, even manager. 
I hope readers will find this interest- 
ing or amusing! Most of the material in 
this column occurred in the late 1960s 
through the mid-1970s. 


As a wide-eyed, teenage wrestling 
fanatic I attended my first Wrestling 
Fans International Association con- 
vention, right here in my hometown, 
Motown, listening to the genuinely 
scary legendary Wild Bull Curry up at 
the podium, explaining how they got 
pulbicity for shows in the days before 
television. 


He started off talking normal, 
which freaked me out, but soon he 
was in full promo mode, making the 
windows rattle and plaster fall from 
the ceiling with his 100-decible voice. 
Wild Bull related that many times in 
the small tank towns, he would get in 
his wrestling gear and at high noon, 
run down Main Street, yellowing, hol- 
lering and swinging his fists: “Where 
is he? Where is he? I know he’s in this 
town! I'll tear him apart! I'll crack his 
skull... I'm gonna bust him up good!” 
Obviously this terrified the local 
townspeople, but naturally, the local 
arena was sold out that night! 


One of my first wrestling-related 
actual jobs (that I didn't actually get 


Cincinnati promoter Les Ruffin presents Wild Bull Curry with the "Sani-Flush" award 
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Gary dons the ring apparel of "Crusader" 
Dewey Robertson, who was at the time in the 
ring. 


paid for) was ring attendant. I was 
very proud of it. I had the honor of tak- 
ing the expensive capes, robes, belts, 
cowboy hats, etc. back to the dressing 
room, where I'd promptly put them on 
and have Beast Bukantis or Gary "Mad 
Dog" Mancuso snap a few quick pho- 
tos of me wearing them. 

Several times in the wilds of On- 
tario, Canada, "Big Ang," aka Angelo 
Mosca, trusted me enough to hold on to 
his Hamilton Tiger Cats championship 
ring while he was in the ring wrestling. 
This would be the Canadian equiva- 
lent of a Super Bowl ring. It meant a lot 
to me that he trusted a snot-nosed kid 
like me more than some of the ‘boys.’ 


Handsome Jimmy Valiant could 
warrant an entire article of memories. 
One time, he vehmently admonished 
his ‘brother’ Luscious Johnny for flatu- 
ating in his brand new Caddy. "That 
fart will be in the upholstery forever!" 
lamented Jimmy, who was dead se- 


rious. We couldn't help contain our 
laughter. 

One night, the Valiants with Bob- 
by Heenan at the wheel, were heading 
down 1-94, heading back to Indiana 
after wrestling in Canada. I was in an- 
other car with Bukantis and Mancuso. 
Although at that time, the speed limit 
was 55mph, we were probably doing 
about 80-85mph. Not to be outdone, 
Heenan and the Valiants, approached 
us from behind, flashed the bright 
lights, and switched lanes. In our view 
was a sight I'll never forget... Jimmy 
Valiant mooning us out the back win- 
dow of the car - probably exceeding 
100mph!! 


Uh-oh... lock your doors, hide your daughters!! 
Its Farkas the Wolfman and his buddy, Hand- 
some Gary (note the Bruiser T-shirt). 


Willie “Wolfman” Farkas was a 
loquacious guy, but I couldn't under- 
stand a word he said due to his thick 
accent. I’d just stand there nodding in 
agreement going “*Uh huh, yeah" as 
he babbled on. 

Two things I could decipher was 
“MeFrenda Naw Yawk,” which re- 
ferred to famous wrestlingphotogra- 
pher/editor Bill Apter. When some- 
thing upset The Wolfman, or after 
being told to “do the honors”he would 
sulk around backstage, mumbling 
“Nofukkinggut,” which in his lan- 
guage translates to, “Golly, I strongly 
disagree with that decision!” 


Years before he began beating up 
Bret Hart in Calgary, the Mongolian 
Stomper, Archie Gouldie, worked 
small Ontario towns near Detroit. He 
was in great shape and not the easiest 
guy to talk with. However, when he 
learned that we were U.S. citizens, go- 
ing across the border in Detroit to get 
to the southern Ontario wrestling are- 


Archie Gouldie - the Mongolian Stomper - was 
happy to get, but not share, Ballantines. 


nas, he became a lot friendlier. 

He asked us to smuggle in “some 
Ballantines” to the show the next night. 
“Yeah, sure, no problem!” I excitedly 
responded. After a brief pause, I in- 
quired, “What's a Ballantines?” 

This drew a lot of laughs from the 
other guys in the room. I was informed 
that Ballantines was an expensive li- 
quor not available in the Great White 
North. So, we secured for Archie a fifth 
and snuck it into Canada. I wasn’t even 
legal drinking (or purchasing) age. Ap- 
proaching the border customs booth, 
I was never so nervous in my life! It 
was like we had a ton of cocaine in the 
trunk. Later that night, Archie laughed 
heartily at my story and was grateful 
for the effort. 

“Can I have a sip?" 

"NO!" 


Beautiful Rachel Dubois (aka 
Raquel Dubois) was years before her 
time and could easily be one of today's 
WWE divas; no wait, she couldn't be, 
because she could actually wrestle. 

She had innovating, high-flying 
spots 30 years before Lita and Trish. 
She went over big time wherever she 
appeared. But, she was very young 
and very shy. One night, she asked me 
to go into Andre the Giant's dressing 
room and ask him if he would pose for 
a photo with her. She didn't want to 
ask because she was too shy. 

Meeting Andre was an experience. 
I walked into his room, he glared at me 
and bellowed, "What you want?" 
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"I'm, uh, er, ahh, duh, well, ya see, 
that is, she wants.... etc." After I finally 
spit out my business, Andre was very 
cool. My hand disappeared in his and 
he could have crushed every metacar- 
pal with a mild squeeze. 

Rachel slinked in and Andre 
promptly picked her up with one hand 
and I snapped away. To this day I re- 
gret not having a picture of Andre and 
Handsome Gary. 


Dick the Bruiser wasn't really a 
fan-friendly guy, even when he was 
the #1 babyface in his hometown of 
Indianapolis. Brian met him a few- 
times and I shot some of his Olympia 


matches in Detroit. However, we were 
still relatively new and unknown to 
the business insiders. 

Although we were based in Detroit 
and shot at the Olympia, we learned 
from Detroit promoter Louis Marudas 
that Bruiser and Wilbur Snyder were 
promoting a big show at the Indianap- 
olis Expo Center - a six and a half hour 
drive. 

We figured it would be a way to 
quickly expand our photo library, so 
we decided on a whim to make the 
long drive, unannounced, to India- 
napolis. 

The first trip Brian and I made to 
the Indianapolis Expo Center was a 
near disaster, not being able to shoot 
ringside photos, not making any con- 
tact with anyone, and never mind 
getting in the dressing room. Keep in 
mind, this was just when Brian was 
hired to do the "Stranglehold" pro- 
gram for Olympia Stadium in Detroit, 
and I had shot a couple matches there. 

After his match, Bruiser saw us 
hanging around and rasped, "You 
guys are from Detroit?" 

"Yeah!" 

He then waved us past security, 
which up until that time treated us like 
dung on their shoes. Suddenly, they 
were all, "Hi guys, from Detroit, eh?" 

Much later, long after the build- 
ing emptied and even the employees 
went home, we found ourselves in a 
nicely-furnished room with Mr. Afflis 
and two or three referees. Sitting on 
a black leather couch, downing one 
beer after another, Bruiser was holding 
court, telling stories about his wild col- 
lege antics at Purdue, like the time he 
(allegedly) snuck into the medical cen- 
ter morgue and tried a few wrestling 
moves with a cadaver... or that time he 
was (allgedly) involved in a shoot-out 
with the police... and the other time he 
(allegedly) had an affair with ‘60s sex- 
pot Jayne Mansfield. There was a lot 
more stuff, but I have since forgot. 

Man, I wish I had a tape recorder 


going! 


On our next trip to Indianapolis, 
having just hung out with Bruiser, 
Brian and I were cocky and confident 
as we barged into the dressing room 
area again. We were greeted by the 
boys with hellos and high-fives. Later, 
I wandered around and found a locker 


Wilbur Snyder puts the abdominal stretch on 
Blackjack Lanza... and wouldn't hesitate to use 
it on Gary Kamensack if he had to! 


room which was empty. I put my coat, 
wallet, camera bag and related stuff 
into a metal locker and padlocked it. 

Behind me, I gave not a thought to 
the five or six rows of chairs and the 
blackboard in front with a bunch of 
wrestler's name neatly printed on it. 

Hours later, after the prelims and 
during intermission, I returned to the 
lockeroom to retrieve my stuff. Only 
now, all the chairs were filled with the 
twenty men in the upcoming Battle 
Royale Main Event. 

I immediately thought, "Neeyah- 
hh, I shouldn't be in here now!" but 
continued on to ‘my’ locker. 

Wilbur Snyder, whose back was 
to me, was like a professor, holding 
a cuestick, pointing to names on the 
blackbaord, intricately explaining to 
the boys how the battle royal would 
unfold. 

“OK, Mitsu, you throw salt in Bul- 
linski's eyes, and throat-chop him over 
the top. Then, Cholak, you pick up 
Mitsu and bodyslam himi over the top, 
then Ladd, you take Ellis," etc. etc. 

By this time, I was very intrigued 
and wanted to haer more, so I pre- 
tendded to fiddle around with my 
equipment a little longer than I should 
have. 

Suddenly, in mid-sentence, Wilbur 
stopped talking. There was dead si- 
lence. I thought, "Uh oh." 

I could have sworn I heard a lone 
cricket chirp and a tumbleweed blow 
by before Mr. Snyder asked, "Who the 
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hell is this?" 

I felt 20 pair of eyes burn a hole in 
my back as I immediately ceased my 
interest in my photo equipment. Some- 
body, I don't know who, but THANK 
YOU, answered, "He's the photogra- 
pher.” 

Wilbur said, “Get his ass outta 
here, NOW!” I pretended I didn’t hear 
and closed the locker door. 

Baron Von Raschke came over and 
almost apologetically said, “Gary, you 
gotta wait outside.” 

“Yeah, I know!” I glanced over my 
shoulder as I exited, and saw Snyder, 
gritting his teeth and eyes a-blazing. 
If looks could kill, I'd have dropped 
dead right then and there. 

Later, after the battle royal was 
over (and won, coincidentally enough 
by the ‘All-American Boy’ Wilbur Sny- 
der - don’t all bookers/owners put 
themselves over??), I saw Snyder back- 
stage and apologized profusely for my 
Butt-inski. 

With his arms folded and foot tap- 
ping, he eye-balled me suspiciously 
before giving me this advice: “Next 
time you come to a closed door around 
here —knock, then don't come in." 


After awhile, some of the heels we 
got to know well would have us par- 
ticipate in angles during their matches, 
like taking a close-up flash photo of 
Eric the Red while he was on the ropes, 
temporarily blinding him long enough 
for Cowboy Bob Ellis to pin him 1-2-3. 
Then he would rag on the referee, cov- 
ering his eyes, and point to innocent, 
litle me and my huge strobe. He'd 


4 


V M A pd | 
The Wolfman and the Wildman double-team 
photographer and current WR publisher Brian 
Bukantis, who lost ‘many cheap cameras’ to 


the two unconventional characters of the day. 


then jump out of the ring and chase 
me, much to the delight of the fans. 

Sometimes, our fearless publisher, 
Beast Bukantis, would work the same 
routine with the Bearman (Canadi- 
an Wildman Dave McKigney). Only 
then, Mckigney would chase Bukan- 
tis around the ring, catch him, grab 
his gimmick cheap camera, smash it 
open on the floor and then eat the film. 
Backstage, he’d say, “Film don’t taste 
good!” 


In this photo staged by Bobby Heenan himself, 
Heenan threatens Gary Kamensack and Gary 

Mancuso in their “office,” which was actually 
a hockey referee's dressing room at Olympia. 


After getting a very brief taste of 
crowd reaction, I found it was very ad- 
dictive. This ‘rush’ would later play a 
major part of me becoming a manager 
extraordinare. That's another story 
for a future issue. Prior to all this, I'd 
sent in some photos to Bill Apter at 
"The Wrestler" magazine. The photos 
were basically sent as a joke, and were 
of Bobby Heenan and Jimmy Valiant 
roughing me up and stomping my 
camera to smithereens, because I had 
taken photos of their dastardly rule- 
breaking deeds. 

In fact, it was their idea, and they 
staged the photos! Then, surprise, Ap- 
ter published the photos along with a 
full-length story to go with them. That 
was the first time I had a picture of my- 
self in a national magazine. I had inad- 
vertently put myself over! 


At Cobo Arena, we were relaxing 
in the seats among the fans. On the 
card was a tag match, Bobo Brazil was 
going to team with a “mystery part- 
ner" for the card. Brian made a ten dol- 
lar bet with a ‘mark’ sitting behind us 


as to the identity of the mystery part- 
ner. We knew it was going to be Fred 
Curry. An easy ten bucks from some 
sucker, right? 

Wrong! Curry got stuck in traffic, 
so Luis Martinez (the mark's pick, in- 
credibly) was substituted minutes be- 
fore match time. Bye, bye $10.00 (not 
a small sum in 1973). That was the last 
time Brian gambled on wrestling. We 
ribbed him for weeks. 


Cowboy Bob Ellis signs for fans. Many times, 
he would help us out with our photo and 
program sales by coming over to sign... a great 
gesture by a true gentleman. 


Many times, Gary Mancuso and 
myself would set up a table in the 
arena lobby at spot shows and sell our 
photos, old programs, or whatever (of 
course, with the promoter's permis- 
sion and generous percentage). Many 
times we left the arena with more cash 
than the mid-card guys. Sometimes, 
Bob Ellis would sit with us and sign 
autographs, driving a gaggle of fans to 
the table to buy stuff. 


One night in 1977 after a show in 
Windsor, Ontario, Mancuso an I were 
loading boxes of unsold programs 
and photos into the trunk of his brand 
new Corvette. (This was the same yar 
a zany new young comedian named 
Steve Martin was selling out arenas 
with his stand-up act which included 
him playing a banjo with an arrow 
through his head). 

From the other side of the park- 
ing lot, a brand new Lincoln Town Car 
with tinted glass windows pulled up 
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next to us. The window rolled down 
and behind the wheel was none other 
than the man himself, the United States 
Heavyweight Champion, the original 
Sheik. (By ths time, we had known him 
pretty well.) “Hey,” he asked, “Do you 
guys need a ride back to Detroit?” 

“No we're going in my ‘Vette,” re- 
plied Mancuso. Taken aback, Mr. Far- 
hat sarcastically said, “Oh, a Corvbette. 
Well, excuuuuuuse meeee” and peeled 
out into the Windsor night. 


Andre the Giant was the tallest 
wrestler (7'4") right? Maybe! Look at 
the shot of him next to Tex McKenzie 
after a typical Cobo match. Was Tex 
74” as well? Or was Andre more like 
610"? Another unsolved wrestling 
mystery! They were the ‘original’ Twin 
Towers, not Dangerous Danny and 
Mean Mark! 


Another night, Brian and I were at 
the Cobo, innocently shooting ringside 
photos when a whiskey bottle came 
flying out of the balcony, smashing Bri- 
an’s camrea and flash, legit juicing his 
cheek, and showering the first row of 
fans with shards of sharp brown glass. 
Security hunted down the drunken 
culprit, took him backstage, and “gave 
him a stern talking to” (interpret that 
however you like). 


I'll wrap this up with a non-wres- 
tling tale. In 1977, an usher friend of 
mine gave me two tickets to a Cobo 
Arena concert that was scheduled for 
later the same week. It was some band 
I never heard of, w hich turned out to 
be the blood-spitting, fire-breathing, 
stage-destroying newcomers, KISS. 
They totally blew away this impres- 
sionable teenager with their show. 

I couldn't believe how much they 
were like wrestling with their painted 


faces, on-stage gimmicks... and they 
sure knew how to work the crowd. I 
thought they were the coolest thing I'd 
seen. 

My friend Steve, who went with 
me to the concert, was less than im- 
pressed, "That was stupid, that's like 
the circus. They look like clowns! 
They'll never be as good as Led Zeppe- 
lin" We would constantly argue over 
who was better and which band would 
last longer. Well, Steven Vanderlinden, 
wherever you are... 


Here is Gary J. Kamensack at the side of the 
Cobo Arena ring in 1974, snapping away. 


a 


A very rare photo indeed. This is probably the only one of these four former Dettroit-based fans 


n 


together, who went on to make their mark in the wrestling business. Photographer Gary “Mad 
Dog” Mancuso, “Handsome Gary” Kamensack, “Beast” Brian Bukantis, and “Supermouth” 


Dave Drason (Burzynski). Note Handsome’s Pat Boone footwear. 
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Newton, Iowa 
Professional Wrestling Hall of 
Fame AUD des nime noe 


The George Tragos/Lou Thesz Professional Wrestling 
Hall of Fame, was abuzz with activity during their 2006 in- 
ductions held July 14-15, 2006 at the International Wrestling 
Institute and Museum in Newton, Iowa. 

The Wrestling Hall of Fame Induction is more than just 
a simple ceremony. Saturday began with a live radio broad- 
cast from the Hall of Fame Museum. Fans lined up prior to 
the official opening of the facility at 9 a.m. to honor lumi- 
naries of the squared circle. 

On hand for interviews were legends such as Bob Gei- 
gel, Baron von Raschke, Mad Dog Vachon, Harley Race and 
Nikita Koloff. 

Immediately following the broadcast was a signing ses- 
sion. Tables were set up in the museum basement where 
the throng of fans was able to obtain autographs on books, 
posters and photos from this year's living inductees as well 
as other wrestling greats such as Terry Funk, Ted DiBiase 
and "Judo" Gene LeBell. In addition, wrestling documen- 
talists Bill Murdock and Jim Melby were present with their 
latest publications. 

Saturday evening continued the festivities with a ban- 
quet dinner and socializing at the Newton Inn followed by 
the formal presentation of induction awards. 

Dan Gable was present as a guest speaker. As Hall of 
Famers, Dory Funk Sr., "Iron" Mike DiBiase, and Tom Jen- 
kins have already gone on to that eternal squared circle, 
their awards were accepted by family members who shared 
stories about these great men's lives in and out of the ring. 


Mad Dog Vachon is interviewed while Harley Race listens in. Nikita Koloff and Judo Gene LeBell are all smiles. 
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The ageless Terry Funk was on hand to acc 


ept for his father. 


Speeches by Terry Funk and Ted DiBiase gave the crowd 
a glimpse into the life of a wrestling family. 

In a speech that moved many in the audience to tears, 
Larry Hennig’s daughter introduced the great man who is 
her father. Larry “the Axe” Hennig received a standing ova- 
tion from the literal busload of family and friends that had 
traveled with him to witness him receive this honor. 

Bob Roop told of the charitable work he has been able to 
do with children since leaving the business. 

Gotch award winner Nikita Koloff talked about his ear- 
ly days in wrestling and his continuing mission as a Chris- 
tian. 

Bret Hart’s acceptance speech was a tribute to his father, 
his former partner Curt Hennig, and others who have gone 
before him. Bret also shared amusing personal and profes- 
sional anecdotes from his past. 

Of course, the biggest surprise of the night was the in- 
troduction a new annual award “in honor of outstanding 
achievement in chronicling the history of professional wres- 
tling and promoting the sport through his writing” present- 
ed to my father, James C. Melby. 

It goes without saying that I am incredibly proud of my 
father. But it is also a great honor for my family to have his 
decades of commitment to this great sport recognized by an 
award named after him. 

After the ceremony concluded, the wrestlers once again 
gracefully submitted to requests for autographs and pho- 
tos. 

The next generation of up and coming wrestlers were 
represented by Ted DiBiase’s sons, Mike and Ted Jr. Former 
Hall of Fame inductees Danny Hodge, Verne Gagne, cur- 
rent inductees and their family members, and the induction 
committee members mingled with the crowd until the last 
picture was snapped and the last autograph signed. 


Jim Melby receive congratulations from the great Verne Gagne after 
receiving the award established in his honor, “The Jim Melby Award.” 
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ISSUE #151: 

"AND THAT'S THE WAY IT WAS" "The Epitome 

Of Wrestling Managers," PERCIVAL A. FRIEND re- 

lates more of his ‘Heart of America’ battles in ‘Get 

Outta Dodge!’ 

CAULIFLOWER ALLEY CLUB. Scott Walton pro- 

vides the report and Mike Lano provides the photos 

of the 2006 gathering of legends at the annual Las 

Vegas Cauliflower Alley Club summit. 

THE PRO WRESTLING HALL OF FAME. Our 

own Dave Burzynski takes a trip to Amsterdam, New 

York to check out the amazing PWHF. He gives a 

unique look at this unique place. Dave also relates 

more hilarious road stories in his COBO CONFIDEN- 

TIAL column - not to be missed! 

THE PWHF - A PERSONAL PERSPECTIVE. One 

of the individuals instrumental in getting the Pro Wres- 

tling Hall of Fame off the ground, Dr. Bob Bryla, re- 

flects on the trials and tribulations of the effort. 

PWHF 2006 INDUCTIONS. Here's the latest 

members of an elite group of professional wrestlers 

- the newest additions to the Pro Wrestling Hall of 

Fame. 

“THANKS FOR NOT INDUCTING ME!” - DR. 

D. David Shultz (aka ‘Dr. D’) wants to know why he 

isn’t in the PWHF. He speaks his mind to Bob Bryla. 

Whether you agree with him or not, you'll have to 

admit that he holds nothing back! 

GOPHERLAND GRAPPLING, Chapter 5: A New 

Decade Sees Pro Wrestilng Coming of Age. Wres- fe 

tling Revue's own resident historian James C. Melby Wy 

offers up another chapter from his outstanding book, ý 

“Gopherland Grappling”, the early history of Minne- ! 

E DES wrestling. Plenty of rare photos accompany J. J. DILLON 

this article. After reading this, you'll want to read the 

whole book! 

AN INTERVIEW WITH J.J. DILLON. Best known for his involvement with The Four Horsemen, many old school fans will remember his earlier days as 
“Cowboy Jim Dillon.” J.J. discusses his career and his new book, “Wrestlers Are Like Seagulls” in this interview conducted by Dr. Mike Lano. Plenty of photos 
from the Wrestling Revue Archives included! 

THE JIM LANCASTER STORY. Midwest wrestler Jim Lancaster concludes his ongoing series in Wrestling Revue. This segment relates his final years as an 
active pro wrestler, the years immediately following, and his own trials and tribulations as a wrestling promoter. Jim relates what he’s doing today. 

THE ORIGINS OF THE MID-ATLANTIC TITLE. Dick Bourne of the Mid Atlantic Gateway relates the birth of the Mid-Atlantic title. Lots of ‘old school’ 
memories! 

BANG YOUR HEAD: THE REAL STORY OF THE MISSING LINK. Dewey Robertson aka The Missing Link, vanished from the scene for quite some 
time. He's resurfaced with a brand new book, and we're pleased to present a chapter excerpt from it. In this chapter, Mr. Robertson discusses his time as 
Canadian Heavyweight Champion. Co-authored by Meredith Renwick. 

BOUTS THAT TIME WON'T LET ME FORGET. Historian Jim Melby begins a new series in this issue with a series of specially selected matches from the 
‘Golden Age’, with a match account and rare photos. This issue its Hans Schmidt & Karl Von Hess vs. Antonino Rocca and Verne Gagne. 

REGGIE LOVE - “BIZARRE” AND SO MUCH MORE! As one of the Love Brothers tag team, Reginald Love was a colorful wrestler. But how many 
people know of his acting roles in film and television? Greg Oliver gives the inside story on Reggie’s Hollywood career. 


A GREAT ISSUE WITH MANY RARE PHOTOS FROM THE WRESTLING REVUE ARCHIVES, ALL PRESENTED 
IN AN ATTRACTIVE FORMAT! SMOOTH FINISH HIGH QUALITY WHITE PAPER INTERIOR, FULL COLOR 
GLOSSY COVER! 64 PAGES. 


$15.00 PER COPY IN USA * ELSEWHERE: $20.00 PER COPY 


ORDER YOUR COPY ONLINE AT: WWW.WRESTLINGREVUE.COM - or by mail: 
ARENA PUBLISHING, INC. * PO BOX 309 © FRASER, MI 48026 USA 
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Back Issues Of Wrestling Revue 


Every issue we've published is now available in “High Quality!” format. 


Interior pages are printed on white 60# offset paper stock, Covers are super- 


Glossy 100# four-color stock! Complete your collection today! 


T ISSUE #150 (The "KILLER BROOKS" Issue) s $15.00 
WRESTLING BOOK EXCERPT: "GOPHERLAND GRAPPLING - THE EARLY YEARS, 
Chapter 1" - Wrestling historian Jim Melby starts an incredible journey recounting the 
earliest days of Minnesota Wrestling. Chapter 1 is "Birth of A Franchise.” This chapter is an 
exclusive excerpt from his forthcoming book on the subject. 

“AND THAT'S THE WAY IT WAS" "The Epitome Of Wrestling Managers,” PERCIVAL A. 
FRIEND tells about the time announcer Bill Kersten got himself way too involved! 

A CONVERSATION WITH RIP HAWK. David Chappell of the Mid-Atlantic Gateway (www. 
midatlanticgateway.com) interviews the legendary Rip Hawk. Best known for his partnership 
with Swede Hanson, Rip has plenty to tell about the good ol’ days... and more! 

JIM LANCASTER’S JOURNEY AS A PRO WRESTLER. “Big Jim” Lancaster returns to 
Wrestilng Revue to continue his saga about his career in the mat game. He finally gets booked 
in the big time - Atlanta... he tells it like it is. Complete with 1976 match-by-match results! 
HARLEY RACE HONORED. The Cauliflower Alley Club is honoring the great Harley Race 
with the Mike Mazurki Award in 2006. Greg Oliver talks to Harley about the award and Mr. 
Race gives his honest opinions of previous award-winners. 

ETHEL JOHNSON - A BODY SLAMMING SUCCESS. Chris Bournes interviewed black 
female wrestling star Ethel Johnson, who relates what it was like back then in the wrestling 
business... and what she is doing today. 

KILLER BROOKS. Wrestling Revue's own Dave Drason-Burzynski sits down with one of the 
1970s rowdiest and toughest performers - Killer Tim Brooks. Brooks recalls his first days in 
the sport... and tells Dave he'd do a few things differently if he could! 

MY CAREER IN WRESTLING, PART 3 by NORMAN KIETZER. The #1 publisher of 
wrestling magazines and programs in the 1970s continues his story about his own involve- 
ment in wrestling. This time, Norm covers his publishing efforts, and also relates his opinion 
on the emergence of the WWF (now WWE). 

REMEMBERING A “GIMMICK” Jeff Walton served as publicity director for the famed 
Los Angeles Olympic Auditorium, and often was privy to booking meetings. He tells the story 
of how he came up with the “Roman Gladiator Death Match.” Fascinating reading from the 
inside! 

FROM THE FILES: WRESTLING INFORMATION BULLETIN. Long before the so-called 
‘insider newsletters’ of today, there was the WIB, which was second-to-none in its detailed 
coverage of wrestling. Here is a sample article from a 1972 issue, published as a tribute to 
the late Ron Dobratz. 

COBO CONFIDENTIAL. Once again, Dave Drason takes us through the dressing room door 
of the famed Cobo Arena for more memories of his managerial career. Wildly popular referee 
Tommy Young started out the same time as Dave, and they often traveled together. Here's an 
incident that is hilarious and entertaining - involving none other than Andre the Giant! And on 
the subject of referees, Dave recalls when he was asked to be the ref. Problem is - he never 
had done it before! It’s “training under fire” for sure! 

KING CURTIS IAUKEA REMINISCES ABOUT 50th STATE WRESTLING. "The Bull" 
converses with Rod Ohira about wrestling in Hawaii during the “Golden Age." 

WRESTLING FACTS RESULTS: Jim Melby’s new regular column gives match results from 
different areas and different eras. This issue, Waco, Texas 1946-51 is covered in detail. 
WRESTLING BOOK REVUE: Woo, Mercy Daddy! Welcome to My World - The Jimmy 
Valiant Story. Scott Strong reviews the recently released book from the legendary Jimmy 
Valiant. 

..AND MUCH MORE!! 
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(C1 ISSUE #149 (The “CRUSHER” issue) ....+...ozsscnsssossseesssssssensssssssseseee $15.00 
AND THAT’S THE WAY IT WAS” “The Epitome Of Wrestling Managers,” PERCIVAL 
A. FRIEND shares his memories of the great Central States feud between Harley Race 
and Rufus R. Jones. 

TED DIBIASE HONORED AT WRESTLING HALL OF FAME DINNER. The ‘Million Dollar 
Man’ is given his just accolades at the 2005 dinner in his honor. Including several photos from 
the event, including special guests Bret Hart and Mick Foley! 

THE FABULOUS CRUSHER. From the Wrestling Revue Classics series, here is an article 
originally published in 1966 authored by Norman Kietzer. Nice vintage photos of ‘The Wres- 
tler Who Made Milwaukee Famous.’ Interesting read of the time period when Crusher turned 
from one of the most hated to the most loved in the sport. 

THE LEGEND OF THE CRUSHER. George Lentz, probably the Crusher's biggest fan, pens 
this piece exclusively for Wrestling Revue about one of the most colorful and down-to-earth 
people ever to set foot in the squared circle. 

PAGES FROM THE PROGRAMS: Three articles from three different wrestling programs 
- all about The Crusher, from 1969, 1972 and 1978. 

SADDLE UP WITH BLACKJACK MULLIGAN. David Chappell (of the Mid-Atlantic Gate- 
way website) interviews the big man from Sweetwater, Texas, with an emphasis on his days 
in the Mid-Atlantic territory. The interview covers most of BlackJack’s career. Many, many 
photos - some never before seen. 

REMEMBERING CHRIS TOLOS. Dr. Mike Lano definitely has fond memories - he should, 
he was president of the Tolos Brothers Fan Club. 

COBO CONFIDENTIAL. In this issue, Supermouth Dave Drason, notorious manager, recalls 
the first time he was asked to actually wrestle in the ring. Hilarious stuff! Then, he goes into 
detail about an important charity event that he attended in Chicago this summer, joined by 
such notables as Harley Race, Paul Christy, Ox Baker and Jimmy Valiant, to name just a few. 
TOP TEN CANADIAN WRESTLERS OF THE GOLDEN AGE. Wrestling historian JIM 
MELBY gives his latest Top 10 list. You're welcome to disagree! Nice vintage photos ac- 
company Mr. Melby's choices. 

MY CAREER IN PRO WRESTLING (Part 2). When it comes to wrestling magazines 
and programs in the 1970s, one name comes to the top: NORMAN H. KIETZER. The 
former publisher of The Wrestling News, Ring Wrestling and Wrestling Revue continues his 
series as only a man in his position could. Norm talks about his early days as a wrestling 
promoter in Minnesota... what do you do when your main event star is injured just before 
your big show? 

WRESTLING REVUE SCRAPBOOK. Crusher Collectables... plus a few great pho- 
tos of the legends as they appear today: Terry Funk, Manny Fernandez, Jack 
Brisco, Nick Bowinkel, Sherry Martel, Bruno Sammartino and Bill Watts. 

AND MUCH MORE!! 


Each issue is $15.00 ppd. in USA, 
($20.00 ppd, elsewhere]. Mail to: 
ARENA PUBLISHING, INC. 


PO BOX 309 
FRASER, MI 46026 
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LEGENDS NEWS: À 
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TOP 10 BLONDES OF THE GOLDEN AGE 


GREAT GOLIAT] 
PAUL BOESCH 


Tag Teams: 
BRUNETTIS 
REDHEADS 


NORMAN 
KIETZER 


RETURN TO THE D 


O ISSUE #148 (The “GREG VALENTINE" issue) .......................... $15.00 
“AND THAT'S THE WAY IT WAS" "The Epitome Of Wrestling Managers,” PERCIVAL 
A. FRIEND is back with his column of memories. This time he looks at some of the great 
Indian stars of the Golden Age. 

A NEW HEART FOR GREG VALENTINE. In this 2004 interview, one of the sport's most 
notable legends discusses his past and the present. A candid talk with “The Hammer” with 
plenty of never-before-seen photos from the Wreslting Revue Archives. 

PAGES FROM THE PROGRAMS. Four rare program pages reproduced here featuring 
Greg Valenitne - from Detroit where he started as “Baby Face Nelson,” the famed L.A. Olympic 
where he main evented, his WWF title match with Bob Backlund in MSG, NY, and his challenge 
in Toronto vs. Big Angelo Mosca. 

HOW GREAT WAS GOLIATH. Wrestling journalist and famed Los Angeles publicist JEFF 
WALTON fondly remembers the late and great Goliath. 

THE TRAGEDY OF MICHEL MARTEL. Rick Martel’s brother is given his due in this well- 
researched feature penned by author GREG OLIVER. Plenty of rare photos contributed by 
lensman BOB LEONARD. 

50 YEARS WITH PAUL BOESCH. Part of our Wrestling Revue Classic reprint series, this 
article originally appeared in March, 1982. We've updated it with more photos from the 
archives. A look at one of the most respected wrestling promoters ever. 

PRO WRESTLING HALL OF FAME INDUCTION CEREMONIES. Chris Sokol gives the 
news on the “Class of 2005” including The Destroyer, George Steele, Jack Brisco, Penny 
Banner, Dewey Robertson, and more. Many great photos of the legends as they attended the 
events of this exciting week-end. 

A CONVERSATION WITH BARON VON RASCHKE. “Da Great Baron’ tells the people 
“All they need to know” in this interview that originally appeared in Wrestling Then & Now. 
Many, many great photos of the Baron, including many never before seen! 

THE TAG TEAMS: THE BRUNETTIS / THE REDHEADS. (Special to Wrestling Revue). 
An excerpt from the great new book by Greg Oliver and Steven Johnson, this article focuses 
on Guy & Joe Brunetti and the team of Billy Red Lyons and Red Bastien. After reading this, 
you'll want to read the whole book! 

CAC 2005. A photo feature by the one and only DR. MIKE LANO, who provides the info 
and especially the photos of wrestling legends like Ernie Ladd, Nick Bockwinkel, Terry Funk, 
Adrian Street, John Tolos, Mil Mascaras and others on hand at the annual Cauliflower Alley 
Club banquet. Tremendous! 

COBO CONFIDENTIAL. For wrestling fans in the Detroit area, there was only one place 
to be every other Saturday night... the ‘beautiful air-conditioned’ Cobo Arena.... once again, 
DAVE DRASON BURZYNSKI takes us back through the dressing room door to relive the 
excitement and memories of not only the Cobo, but his own successful managerial career. 
A special look at Cobo Arena itself (including how it looks today), and a tribute to the late 
Malcolm Monroe are just two topics covered in this memory-filled journey back in time. TOP 
TEN BLONDES OF THE GOLDEN AGE. Wrestling historian JIM MELBY gives his latest 
Top 10 list. You're welcome to disagree! Great photos of legendary blonde-haired wrestlers 
from the Golden Age. 

MY CAREER IN PRO WRESTLING (Part 1). When it comes to wrestling magazines and 
programs in the 1970s, one name comes to the top: NORMAN H. KIETZER. The former 
publisher of The Wrestling News, Ring Wrestling and Wrestling Revue recalls how he actually 
started in the wrestling business. 
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THE “HANDSOME BOOGIE WOOGIE MAN”... 


Q ISSUE #147 (The “JIMMY VALIANT” issue) ......................... ee $15.00 
BILL HOWARD - Percival “Al” Friend gives his personal take on one journeyman Bill 
Howard. 

REMEMBERING HARDBOILED HAGGERTY - Legendary journalist Norman Kietzer says 
a fond farewell to one of wrestling's greats. 

COBO CONFIDENTIAL: Supermouth Dave Drason Burzynski remembers the good old days 
including a “run-in” with the McGuire Brothers... and relates the recent card in Ohio featuring 
Al Snow and the return of the “Motor City Hitmen” 

ANN CASEY - Mat Queen Plans Comeback! - Steve Johnson interviews one of the most 
popular female stars ever... and learns that Ann is considering a return to the ring!!! 

The Call Finally Comes - Time To Hit The Road - JIM LANCASTER continues his saga 
of life breaking into the wrestling business. “Big Jim” finally gets booked and tells the story 
of the next phase of his career. 

The Handsome Boogie Woogie Man - An Interview with JIMMY VALIANT - Dave 
Drason-Burzynski sits a for a one-on-one with one of the most charismatic wrestling stars 
of the 70s/80s, and into the 90s! 

“The Business” An EXCLUSIVE excerpt from JEFF WALTON’S great book on the Los 
Angeles territory. After reading this excerpt, you're sure to want more! 

APTER INTERVIEWS APTER - In this EXCLUSIVE series, famed wrestling journalist and 
editor BILL APTER gives the interview of his life.... to BILL APTER! 

GENE LEWIS: Success As A Mid-Card Performer. Meredith Renwick returns to WR with a great 
look at a well-respected pro in the business. 

TOP 10 MIDGET WRESTLERS. Historian James C. Melby gives his assessment on the top 
10 “little men" of the mat. 

AND MUCH MORE! 


Exclusive: MIKE LEBELL ANSWERS YOUR QUESTIONS! 


| Te 
: FL qq 
Wezi 


po 


ey 


Legends 
Reunite 


CN ISSUE #144 (The "BLASSIE" Issue) orcii $15.00 
BUDDY ROGERS- Percival A. Friend, “The Epitome of Wrestling Managers” gives his opin- 
ion on who was the greatest of them all. 

HARRY AND GUST. Well-known wrestling publisher and expert Norm Kietzer tells how he 
got started in the business and sport of wrestling. 

FRED BLASSIE - Kingpin of the Solid South (from 1960 Wrestling Revue) The first ever 
story printed in Wrestling Revue when Fred was a sensation in the South. Hard to believe his 
career spanned nearly 50 years! 

FRED BLASSIE: Fond Memories of A Master Matman by Jeff Walton Famous 
wresiling historian, promoter, publisher (and soon to be author) Jeff Walton was first a huge 
fan, then a huge friend to the late and great Fred Blassie. A fond tribute to one of the sport's 
biggest names ever. 

MIKE LEBELL ANSWERS YOUR QUESTIONS. For the first time ever, Los Angeles Olym- 
pic Auditorium promoter Mike Lebell answers questions sent in by readers. He also addresses 
the very controversial things said about him by Fred Blassie in Blassie's book. +MORE! 
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a ISSUE #146 (The "DUTCH SAVAGE” issue) ......................—. $15.00 
FLYING FRED CURRY - Percival “Al” Friend gives his personal take on one of the favorite 
sons of the midwest. 

Remembering Our Roots: WRESTLING REVUE $1 - Mike Dupree takes us on a journey 
back to the very first issue of our namesake. 

DUTCH SAVAGE SPEAKS THE TRUTH - The favorite of the Pacific Northwest grants 
Dr. Mike Lano a long and detailed interview - with plenty of photos from the Pro Wrestling 
Enterprises archives. Dutch gives his take on wrestling then and now. 

Cobo Confidential: The Road Trip From Hell - Dave Drason-Burzynski relates a true 
experience and shows proof of the outcome. So you want to be in the wrestling business? 

^| Left My Boots In San Francisco! - THE ROY SHIRE TERRITORY REMEMBERED 
Remembered by Viktor Berry - An outstanding look back at one of the premiere wrestling 
territories where men like Stevens, Patterson, Graham, Johnson, Maivia and others ruled the 
roost. Many exclusive never-before-seen photos. 

“Class Is Now In Sesssion’ - OLE ANDERSON Lectures on Wrestling’s Past & 
Present - Greg Oliver interviewed Ole Anderson and came away with a completely different 
impression of the wrestling business. Warning: Ole doesn’t mince words! 

LOU KLEIN’S GYM - Doorway to Wrestling - Jim Lancaster returns to Reuve to con- 
tinue his saga as a pro wrestler. It started in a small gym in Allen Park, Michigan - a facility 
that produced many stars of the mat. 

VINCE McMAHON SR. Was Real Architect of Today's Wrestling - Norman H. Kietzer sees 
things a little differently than a lot of so-called experts. Norman should know, he was the 
premier wrestling publisher of magazines and programs when the business changed forever. 
AND MUCH MORE!! 


a ISSUE #143 (The “SHEIK” Issue) .... 
JESSE VENTURA- Minnesota’s “Outrag y . Kietzer. 

Noted journalist and publisher Norm Kietzer gives his take on the job that Jesse has done for 

his home state of Minnesota - with a reflection of his wrestling career. 

AN INTERVIEW WITH MIL MASCARAS - Dr. Mike Lano reports that the legendary 

masked star is not ready to hang ‘em up yet - and is still going strong! 

RACHEL DUBOIS - GROWING UP WITH THE "BEARMAN" - Greg Oliver interviews 

Rachel Dubois about her short-lived yet wildly popular career. With her brother Conrad, we 

learn what life was like with her famous dad, The Canadian Wildman and his Wrestling Bear. 

Includes a brand-new, recent photo of Rachel Dubois taken in April, 2003 

SPECIAL TRIBUTE TO THE SHEIK: The Greatest Villain of All Time - Severa great 

articles including all of his Cobo Arena match results! 

HISTORY OF THE U.S HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPIONSHIP 

RAY STEVENS - CLASS OF THE CLASS. Dr. Mike Lano remembers one of the greatest 

ever. PLUS MUCH MORE! 


The Great Antonio * Dale Lewis * WrestleCon 


C ISSUE #145 (The “BRUNO” Issue) ....................... nnno ennnennncnnn $15.00 
THE GREAT ANTONIO - Percival A. Friend, the epitome of wrestling managers, remembers 
the big man and a great rib played on him. You'll laugh at the story of "The Mabel Party" 
REMEMBERING DALE LEWIS. Original "Wrestling News" publisher and historian Norman 
Kietzer writes about one of the sport's greats. 

THE STARS COME OUT IN TEXAS - The Freebirds, The Missing Link, Missy Hyatt, and 
more converged on the Texas WrestleCon held Summer, 2003. Here's the story and photos! 
COBO CONFIDENTIAL - Dave "Supermouth" Drason returns with another look behind 
the locked dressing room doors of the Cobo - with a fantastic story about Luis Martinez and 
The Sheik. Wheweeeew! 

BIG JIM LANCASTER: Pro Wrestlers Should Admit Their Days As Fans. Ex-wres- 
tler and promoter, brings his knowledge to WR readers in a new series. It begins in this issue. 
SAMMARTINO: CHAMPION from Ring Wrestling, September, 1963 - Here's a 30 year old 
story from the original Ring Wrestling right after Bruno won the WWWF title! 

BRUNO SAMMARTINO: "THE ONE" An incredible, lengthly interview from this year 
with the legendary Bruno Sammartino. Dr. Mike Lano. Bruno discusses his wrestling past, his 
present, and his future plans... 

JOHNNY VALIANT, COMEDIAN by Evan Ginzburg. The well-known historian tells the 
story of Johnny Valiant who is now a very successful entertainer. 

The Managerial Mayhem of EDDIE "THE BRAIN" CREATCHMAN by Greg Oliver. 
From Montreal to Detroit to L.A., Eddie Creatchman never failed to infuriate the fans. Here's 
a look at his career. 

TOP 10 BOX-OFFICE ATTRACTIONS. Long-time historian Jim Melby offers up his selec- 
tions from the "Golden Age." Do you agree? 
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ISSUE #142 (The premiere issue of the revived WRESTLING REVUE!) $15.00 
JERRY LAWLER, ARTIST. He might be “The King” now, but when he started his career, he 
was a “starving artist." Norman H. Kietzer remembers hiring Jerry to draw and write “The 
Patriot" - pro wrestling's first comic strip! 

SUPERSTAR BILLY GRAHAM gives an insightful interview to Dr. Mike Lano. “I COULD 
SAVE PRO WRESTLING” - ROWDY RODDY PIPER sits down with Mike Lano and 
outlines his plan to put the “W” back in wrestling. 

COBO CONFIDENTIAL. Supermouth Dave Drason-Burzynski goes behind the closed doors 
of the famed Detroit mecca of wrestling and relates some hilarious tales from the inside. THE 
CANADIAN CONNECTION: Ivan Koloff wasn’t from Russia! He was from Canada! Just one 
of many great stars from our nothern neighbor profiled by author Greg Oliver. 

PICKING BOBBY’S BRAIN. Author Steve Anderson wrote the best-selling BOBBY HEEN- 
AN book... here he tells what it was like working with the one and only “Brain.” 

HISTORY OF THE W.W.A. TITLE. 

PLUS MUCH MORE! 
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Legendary Ladies of Westling Photo bum 


LEGENDARY LADIES OF WRESTLING PHOTO ALBUM 
presents historic material from the vast photo archives of Wrestling 
Revue Magazine and Pro Wrestling Enterprises. We have culled our 
files to bring you nearly 100 full page black & white images of the 
female grapplers of the “Golden Age.” These ladies not only had 
style and class, they had athletic ability, and proved it night in and 
night out. This book contains no text, only photos of the talented 
and memorable maidens of the mat. Printed on high quality 60# 
smooth white paper with a 100# super glossy four color cover, this 
special photo album is a fond look back at classic maidens of the 
mat. Includes such stars as: 


Mela Antone * Barbara Baker * Betty Boucher * Penny Banner * Ann Casey bd Betty Niccoli * Candy 
Divine * Cora Combs * Debbie Combs * Donna Christanello * Clatzo-Gtte * Babs Wingo e Baby Jane * Barbara 
Salento * Belle Stare * Betty AnnSpencer * Betty Evans * Beverly Lehmer * Carmen Monge * Carol Cook * Cathy 
Galento * Bolle Starx * Betty AnnSpencer * Betty Evans * Beverly Lekmer * Carmen Monge * Carel Cook * Cathy 
Branch * Carla Blevins * Chery? Day © Cuddles Anderson * Darling Dagmar * (Donna Lemke * Early Mawn * Ethel 
do bnson * Gloria Barzattini * Iða Mae Martine: * dean Bouchet * Jesica Rogers ? Jil Fontaine i Soyce ja * Judy 
Grable e. Joyce Grable g June Byers * Kandi Maloy * Katen Kellogg * Kay Noble * Kitty Mams * Sema Acevedo 
* Larua DelRio * Lelani Kai * Fabulous Moolah * Linda Klein * Linda Gonzalez © Lorraine do Dbnaen. * Lucille 
Dupree s Lynn Bardonnet * Lynn Carter * Mae Young * Alina Milh © Margaret Garcia * Maria Darnell * 
Marie Laverne * Marva Scott * Mary jane Mull * Nildred Burke * Mona Baker * Paatti Drake * Peggy Lee * 
Penny Mitchell ° Pepper Pa Bianco * Princess Little Cloud * Donna Day * Penny Brooks * Rita Cortez * Sharon 
Joye * Sharon Lee * Shetty Lane * Shetty Martel * Sue Green e Tanya West © Texas Red ® Toni Rose * Tracy 
Richards * Tyla Prine * Velvet Mlcdntyre * Verne Bottoms * Vickie Page * Vickie Lynn * Vicki Williams * Vivian 
St. Jobn © Vivian Vachon * Rachel Dubois * Wenona Little Heart * Lady Angel * Lillie Thomas * Heather Feather * 
Mot Dotson * Jager Yokota * Caroline Copeland * Tara Taylor . Judy Martin * Etta Charles * Wendy Richter 


$20.00 POSTPAID IN USA * $25.00 POSTPAID OUTSIDE USA 
ARENA PUBLISHING, INC. * PO BOX 309 * FRASER, MI 48026 


GOPHERLAND GRAPPLING - THE EARLY YEARS is a 
well-researched book authored by one of professional wres- 
tling’s leading historians. Jim Melby takes the reader through 
the formative years of the sport in the “Gopher” state of Minne- 
sota - long considered a hotbed of professional wrestling during 
the “Golden Age.” The book covers the era from 1933 to 1959 
with a perspective of promoters, participants and matches of 
the time period. Mr. Melby spent years on this project, and the 
result is a phenomenal work of wrestling research. Included are 
many, many rarely or never-before-seen photos hand-picked 
by Mr. Melby for this book. Anybody with any interest in the 
formative stages of pro wrestling will find this book a “must 
read." 150 pages printed on quality white paper with a full 
color glossy cover! 


$24.95 PPD. in USA 
$29.95 PPD elsewhere 


AVAILABLE ONLINE AT: 
WWW.WRESTLINGREVUE.COM OR BY U.S. MAIL: 
ARENA PUBLISHING, INC. 

PO BOX 309 * FRASER, MI 48026 USA 
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BACK ISSUES OF THE ORIGINAL WRESTLING NEWS/WRESTLING REVUE 
Here is your Chance to get copies of these original colledctible wrestling magazines 
published by Pra Wrestling Enterprises during the late 1970s/early 1980s. 


NOTE: These are original issues from the 1970s/G0s. Al items subject to prior sale. Please list alternates if possible. 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #72 has glossy front cover 
color photo of Bruno Sammartino & Pedro Morales, and 
full color pin-up of Jerry Lawler on back cover. Others 
featured include Pedro Morales, Bruno Sammartino Jr., 
Georgia Wrestling, Sergeant Slaughter, Crusher vs. 
Ventura, Paul Ellering, Luis Martinez, Kevin Sullivan, 
Tully Blanchard, Hulk Hogan, Joyce Grable, George 
"Scrapiron" Gadaski, Ted DiBiase, Tiny Hampton, and 
more. (distriburted to news stands as The Ring Wrestling 
June 1981) . 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #76 has glossy color cover 
with Sepcial Delivery Jones and Baron von Raschke; 
and color pin-up of Dory & Terry Funk on the back 
cover. Others featuresd include Joe Louis, Kelly Kiniski, 
Verne Gagne's First Retirement, Joyce Grable vs. Judy 
Martin, Native American wrestlers, Bobby Jaggers, Siva 
Afi, Moondog Moretti, Frank I-Ell, Kahn vs. DeNucci, 
more.(Oct. 1981 Ring Wrestling) 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #78 has color photos on 
front cover of Kerry von Erich, Laurent Soucie, Tony 
Garea & Rick Martel; full page color pin-ups of the 
Gibson Brothers, Le Lani Kai. Others featured include 
Ray Stevens, Jim Brunzell, Frank Dusek & The Super 
Destroyers, Frank Gotch, Invader vs Karl Krupp, Thesz 
vs. Kiniski, Crusher Broomfield, Tony St. Clair, Ron 
McFarlane. 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #79 has color cover photos 
of Bob Roop, Adnann El Kaissey, Steve Keirn, Angolo 
Mosca; and full page color photo of Jesse Ventura. 
Others featured include Les Thornton, Ric Flair, Fuji 
& Saito, Siva Afi, Nick Bockwinkel, Greg Wookowski, 
Tommy Gilbert, Randy Savage, Eddie Mansfield, Jack 
Veneno, James J. Dillon, Roddy Piper, Mike Graham, 
Cora & Debbie Combs, The Moondogs, and more. 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #80 has color cover photos 
of Pedro Morales, Ken Patera, Jay Youngblood, Dutch 
Mantell, and full page color pin- up of The Iron Sheik. 
Others featured include Ric Flair, Bobby Duncum, 
Relampago Leon, Tirn Tall Tree, Candi Divme, Ronnie 
Garvin, Joe Scarpello, El Canek, Chris Colt, Jimmy Hart, 
Dick the Bruiser, Cowboy Luttrell, Chick Donovan, The 
Kiwi Sheepherders, the Von Erichs, All The Marblews, 
Don Muraco, Brucew Reed, Paul Boesch, Brian Maxine, 
Ernie Ladd, Tom Jones, and more. 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #85 has color cover photos 
of Rick McGraw & Steve Travis, Scott Casey, Jerry 
Lawler, Hulk Hogan; plus full page color pin-ups,of Mr. 
Olympia, The Assassin, Tommy Rich & Bill Dundee. 
Others featured include Yoshiaki Yatsu, Golden Girl, 
Tiger Mask, Rufus R. Jones, Ric Flair, Nick Bockwinkel, 
Bob Backlund, Susan Sterling, Lord James Blears,, Dick 
“Bulldog” Brower, Tony Falk, Steve Regal, Ricky Romero, 
more . (distributed to news stands as July 1982 Wrestling 
Revue). 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #86 has color cover photos 
of Rick Martel, Bob Backlund, Bill Watts, Bill Dundee; 
and full page color of Jimmy Golden and Wendi Richter. 
Others featured include Ric Flair, Blackwell & Kaissey, 


**** THE HIGH FLYERS BATTLE MARTEL & SANTANA **** 


Stan Lane, Jimmy Hart, Hulk Hogan vs. NickBockwinkel, 
Judy Martin, Manny Fernandez, Debbie Combs, Johnny 
Valentinel Buck Zurn Hofe, Johnny Saint, (Aug. 1982 
Ring Wrestling) 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #91 has color cover photos 
of Ted DiBiase, Buddy Rogers & Bob Backlund, Nick 
Bockwinkel with Bobby Heenan & Don Carson; full page 
color pin-ups of Princess Victoria, Steve Regal & Spike 
Huber, Ricky Morton, El Gran Apollo, & Ken Kucas. 
Others featured include Bearcat Wright, Ivan Koloff, 
Jimmy Valiant, Otto Wanz, Tiger Mask, and more. (Jan. 
1983 Wrestling Revue) 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #92 has full color cover 
photos of Jimmy Snuka and Adrian Adonis; full color 
pin-ups of Ivan Putski, Mr. Olympia, and Velvet Mcintyre 
and others featured include Braqd Rheingans, Arkansas 
and Mississippi state title history, Jerry Lawler, Adrian 
Adonis, Billy Graham, Candi Divine, Ray "Hercules" 
Hernandez, The Sheik, Dick Lane, Bill Dundee, Bobby 
Eaton, Ric Flair, Terry Funk, and more. (Feb. '82 Ring's 
Wrestling Magazine) 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #95 has color cover photos 
of Jerry Lawler, Jaggers, vs. Casey, Eddie Gilbert & 
Curt Hennig, and fiA color pin-ups of Jay Strongbow 
(drawing), Chavo Guerrero, and Vivian St. John. Others 
featured include Marty ONeill, The Grapplers, Rhonda 
Davidson, Bobo Brazil, Tommy Rogers, Steve Speed, 
Billy Whitecloud, Kay Sinclair, Bobby Bruns, and more. 
(May'83 Wrestling Revue). 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #96 has color cover photos 
of Nick Bockwinkel, Buddy Rogers; and full page color 
pin-ups of The Rat Pack (DiBiase-Bome-Duggan), The 
Grapplers, and Penny Mitchell. Others featured include 
Candi Divine, June Byers, Roger Kirby, Brian Blair, Jack 
Wentworth, and more. (June 1983 Ring's Wrestling). 


OQ WRESTLING NEWS #97 has Steve Olsonoski & 
Rick Martel, Tommy Rich, and Tiger Mask in color cover 
photos; and full page color pin- ups of Tiger Conway Jr., 
Bobby Jaggers, and Peggy Lee, Others featured in this 
issue include Girls Tag Battle in Madison Square Garden, 
Tully Blanchard,, Bob Backlund, Tito Santana, Andre the 
Giant, Jesse Ventura, Pat Patterson, Bobby Colt, Buddy 
Rogers, Mike Mazurki- Kenny Jay, Hillybilly Pete, Bill 
Melby, Steve Williams, and more. (June 1983 WRevue). 


OQ THE WRESTLING NEWS #98 has color cover photos 
of Greg Gagne & Jim Brunzeff, Sergeant Slaughter, 
and Gino Hernandez. Full page color pin- ups of The 
Fabulous Onesl and Bruce Reed. Others featured include 
Gino Hernandez & Tully Blanchard, Rick Oliver, Candi 
Divine, Tiger Tasker, Billy Robinson vs. Bobo Brazil, Jim 
Comette, Jim Grabmire (July 1983 Ring's Wrestling.) 


Q THE WRESTLING NEWS #99 has color cover 
photos of Bob Backlund and Jim Duggan, color full 
page pin-ups of Adrian Adonis and Tully Blanchard, and 
Steve Olsonoski, Ricky Martel, and Tito Santana. Others 
featured include Stagger Lee, Dick the Bruiser, Black 
Jack Lanza, and more. (July 1983 Wrestling Revue) 


*** LADY WRESTLERS FEATURE IN THIS ISSUE *** 
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Q THE WRESTLING NEWS $102 has color cover 
photos of Mr. Wrestling H, Nick Bockwinkel vs. Dusty 
Rhodes, Wahoo McDaniel vs Adrian Adonis,, full page 
color pin-ups of Jim Brunzefi, and King Kong Bundy. 
Others featured include Harley Race, Bob Backlund,, 
Joyce Grabel vs. Penny Mitchell, and more. (September 
1983 Ring's Wrestling). 


Q THE WRESTLING NEWS $103 has color cover 
photos of Junkyard Dog, and Greg Gagne; full page 
color pin-ups of El Gran Markus, and of Mr. Saito. Others 
featured include Johnny Rogeau, Mr. Wrestling 11, The 
Freebirds, Sheik Adnann El Kaissey, Ivan Koloff, Ox 
Baker, Nick Bockwinkel vs. Jerry Lawler, Jesse Barr, Tiny 
Mills & Stan Kowalski, Mr. Saito, Candi Divine vs. Sheri 
Martel, Buddy Rogers, Buck Zum Hofe, The Rock & Roll 
Express vs. The Grapplers, (September 1983 Wrestling 
Revue). 


OTHE WRESTLING NEWS #104 has color cover photos 
of Wahoo McDaniel, Mil Mascaras, and Chovo Guerro. 
Other color photos of Junkyard Dog, Nick Bockwinkel, 
Bob Backlund, Harley Race, Tommy Rich, Susan Green, 
Steve Olsonoski, and Rocky Johnson. Others featured in 
this issue include Liz Chase vs. Peggy Lee, Judy Martin 
vs. Kandi Maloy,, Sheri Martel, and more. (October 1983 
Ring's Wrestling Magazine). 


UO THE WRESTLING NEWS #106 has color cover photos 
of Magnum T. A., Buck Zum Hofe, and Mr. Saito. Other 
color photos of Jimmy Snuka, Sergeant Slaughter, Dino 
Bravol Jerry Lawler, Steve Williams, Bruno Sammartino 
& Bob Backlund, and The High Flyers. Others featured 
include Liz Chase, Ricky Steamboat & Jay Youngblood, 
Jim Garvin, and full color two page centerfold pin-up of 
the current World Champions: Harley Race, Fabulous 
Moolah, and Nick Bockwinkel. (The Ring's Wrestling 
1984 Annual.) 


Q THE WRESTLING NEWS #107 has color cover 
photos of Junkyard Dog, Andre the Giant, Ray Stevens, 
Sheik El Kaissey, Austin Idoll and Billy Robinson. Inside 
color photos of The Fabulous Ones, Nikolai Volkoff, Mad 
Dog Vachon, The Grapplers, Hulk Hogan, The Super 
Destroyer, King Kong Brody, Spike Huber, Jerry Oates, 
Domenic DeNucci, Debbie Combs, and Hacksaw Tim 
Duggan - plus two page color centerfold of Jimmy Snuka. 
Others featured include George Weingeroff, Cindy Wills, 
Stan Lane, Buddy Rose, and more. (WR 1984 Annual). 


Q THE WRESTLING NEWS #115 has color cover 
photos of The Hacksaws,, Rick Martet, Jerry Lawler; 
and other color photos of Ric Flair, Adrian Street & Miss 
Linda, Ronnie Garvin, Sergeant Slaughter, Rock & Roll 
Express, and Fabulous Ones. Others featured include 
Hard Boiled Haggerty, Tim Homer, Stan Hansen, Mr. 
Ebony, Ron Hutchison, more. 


Q THE WRESTLING NEWS #117 has color cover 
photos of Sergeant Slaughter and Brad Armstrong, and 
full page color pin-ups of Kimala and King Parsons. 
Others featured include Debbie Combs, Pat Flanagan, 
Bull Curry, Jimmy Jackson, Larry Anson, more. 


HULK BATTLES STALLONE 
IN ROCKY III MOVIE! 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #118 has color cover photos 
of The Freebirds, Mark Ragin, and The Snowman. Other 
color photos of Rock & Roll Express, Terry Taylor, Jimmy 
Garvin & Precious, Nord the Barbarian, and Kimala. Also 
featured are Tom Prichardl Richard Belzer, Sweet Daddy 
Siki “ Basher Warrior, more. 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #119 has color photos of 
Ric Flair & Paul Heyman (Dangerously) and Butch Reed 
on the front cover. Other color photos of The Fantastics, 
Dutch Mantell, and Baron von Raschke. Others featured 
include Dick Jonckowski, Boris Zuchoff, Rick Link, Lisa 
Sliwa, Rusty Blair, more. 


O THE WRESTLING NEWS #120 featured color cover 
photos of Martel, Hansen, Rhodes, Flair, Hogan, Bundy, 
Lawler, Dundee Zbyszko, and Bockwinkel. Also color 
photos of Road Warriors, Fabulous Ones, Rock & 
Roll Express. Others featured include Wendell Cooley 
(Rick Casey), Ronnie Etchison, Wally Karbo, Despina 
Mantagas, Rip Rogers, Larry Sharpe, Ted Grizzly, Bill 
Reagan, more. 


OTHE WRESTLING NEWS #122 has color cover photos 
of Lawler, Magnum, David Shultz, Brody, Bockwinkel, 
and Jones. Also color photos of The Road Warriors and 
of The Freebirds. Others featured include Jim Crockett, 
Damien Kane, David Schultz and more. 


Q THE WRESTLING NEWS #124 has color cover 
photos of Jerry Lawler & Bill Dundee, The Road Warriors, 
and Lex Luger & James J. Dillon. Full page color pin-up 
of Ron Garvin. Others featured include The Terminators, 
Katfish Charlie, Kevin Sullivan, Mad Dog Vachon, Chris 
Duffy, Ray Stevens, and more. 


Q THE WRESTLING NEWS TRIBUTE TO PAUL 
BOESCH: 50 GOLDEN YEARS ON THE MAT. A very 
special 16 page program/magazine on glossy paper 
originally publishedin 1981 to honor one of wrestling’s 
legendary promoters. Includes several historical articles 
and loaded with photos - many rare - of Paul Boesch and 
the many wrestlers affiliated with the Houston promotion. 
Very nice! 


ALL ITEMS SUBJECT TO PRIOR SALE. Please list 
alternates when ordering if possible. Refund will be 
made for items no longer available. First come, first 
serve! 


EACH ISSUE IS $10.00 
POSTPAID IN USA, 
$15.00 POSTPAID ELSEWHERE 


Arena Publishing, Inc. 
PO Box 309 * Fraser, MI 48026 
USA 


